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PREFACE 


SONGS  TO  READ  is  a  collection  of  songs  that  have  been  selected  and  or- 
ganized to  promote  a  step-by-step  development  of  skill  in  music  reading.  The 
So-Mi  interval  is  introduced  first;  then  additional  pitches  and  patterns  are 
gradually  added.  No  song  has  a  rhythm  more  difficult  than  eighth  notes,  so 
that  the  children  are  allowed  to  give  full  attention  to  pitch  reading  without 
the  distraction  of  complicated  rhythm  patterns.  At  appropriate  stages  the 
children  will  be  introduced  to  a  considerable  number  of  pentatonic  songs,  as 
well  as  melodies  in  the  major  and  natural  minor  scales. 

SONGS  TO  READ  contains  folk  songs  from  many  countries,  with  partic- 
ular emphasis  on  those  of  the  United  States.  Most  of  the  songs  are  rarely  found 
in  children's  songbooks,  and  this  means  that  singing  the  songs  will  require 
sight-reading. 

In  using  SONGS  TO  READ,  the  children  should  first  chant  the  rhythm 
syllables  (ta,  ti-ti).  Then  they  should  read  the  melody  using  note  syllables  or 
numbers.  The  movable  do  clef  allows  the  class  to  use  any  comfortable  pitch 
for  a  song. 

SONGS  TO  READ  can  be  used  as  a  supplement  to  any  music  reading 
program,  particularly  READING  AND  WRITING  MUSIC. 
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SM 


Rain,  Rain 


Simply 

2 


S  Ml 

M 


Traditional 


1.  Rain, 

2.  Did 

3.  I 


rain 
you 
just 


go  a  -  way,  Come  a  -  gain  an 
see  my  frog.  Sit  -  ting  there  up 
saw     him    dash.  Next       I     heard  a 


oth  -  er  day. 
on       a  log? 
great    big  splash! 


Zip,  Zup 

Happily  Hungarian 

f  r  I  u'  ^  1 1^  ^  1 1/  J  II 

1.  Zip,     zup,  cot  -  ton      zup.       If      it     spoils  we      throw   it  out. 

2.  Swing  him  to     and      fro,      Back  and    forth,  then        let    him  go. 


Snail 

Slowly 

2 


1.  Lit  -  tie 

2.  Lit  -  tie 


M 


snail  is 
snail,  come 


hid 

out 


mg 
and 


in  his 
say  hel 


Hungarian 


shell; 
lo; 


I     am        sure    he  thinks  that       he      is  hid  -  den  well. 

If    you      don't,  I'll  break  your    house  in  one  quick  blow. 


5 


SM 


Kahuli  Calling 

(Kahuli  Aku) 
Moderately 

Hawaiian:    Ka  -  hu  -  Ii        a    -  ku, 
Ka  -  hu  -  Ii       call  -  ing. 


Ancient  Hawaiian  Hula 

Ka  -  hu  -  Ii  mai. 
Hear      us      a    -  far, 


Ka 
A 


hu  -  li 
dain  -  ty 


lei  u  -  la, 
lei     made  of 


lei  a  -  ko  -  le  -  a, 
green,  love  -  ly  fern,  


Ko 
Of 


le         a   -   ko    -    le    -    a,  Ho    -    i    -   ka  wai; 

green,     love  -  ly      fern,   Fetch     us     some  dew. 


 ^  K — 

^ — . 

J      J  II 

—ä  —  — '- — ^ — 

Wai       a   -   ko    -     le   -    a,  Ko      .     le     -    a,      Ko   -    le    -  a. 

Dew    from    the      fern,   Ko      -     le     -    a,      Ko    -    le    -  a. 


From  HAWAII,  MUSIC  IN  ITS  HISTORY  by  Ruth  L.  Hausnwn. 
©  Copyright  Charle~'i  E.  Tuttle  Co.,  Inc.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


6 


The  Easter  Egg 

Happily 

4 


Italian  Children's  Song 
Christine  Turner  Curtis 


f  f  r  r 


r  r  r  r 


Hail,      hap  -  py         East   -    er,    My        fat  white  hen    is  sing   -  ing, 


r  r  r  r 


r  r  r  r 


She'll     lay    an     egg   for    break  -  fast,  While    all     the  bells  are       ring    -  ing. 


r  r  r  r 


J  J  J 


r  r  r  r 


But      see    my    old    red    roost   -   er,    He's    ver  -  y     lean  and      bon    -  y, 


^  I  r  r  r  r  I     ^  ^^  w 


He    needs  some  mac  -  a      -  ro 


ni. 


From  SINGING  ON  OUR  WAY  of  Our  Singing  World  series. 
©  Copyright,  1949,  1957,  1959,  by  Cinn  ami  Company.  Used 
with  permUsion. 


Open  the  Clouds 

Moderately 


Hungarian 


1.  Oh,  dear  Lord,  please    o  -  pen  wide  the  clouds,  And  let   the  sun     in  -  side  my 

2.  I     don't  mind   the  clouds  up  high,  Sus  -  pend  -  ed  in    the  dark  -  ened  sky,  But 


J    i  I  J 


J       J  \  J 


back 
hear 


yard 
my 


waU! 
geese! 


Hear 
They 


my 
won't 


caU! 
cease! 


n  \  j~i  J  \  J  J  I  J  .Ml 


For  my  geese  are 
With  their  honk  -  ing 


freez  -  ing  there,  Tails  and 
right    out  -  side,         I've  no 


all! 

peace! 


7 


I  Have  Come  from  Fehervar 

Giusto 

2  L  .  .  . 


Hungarian  Children's  Song 


Boy:    I    have  come  from    Fe  -  her  -  var.    For    the  hand   of     your  daugh-ter, 


LJ  Lj\r      I  r  u  I  f^=^ 

One    so       fair   and     beau    -    ti  -  ful.    Love    -    ly     and     dut     -    i  -  ful; 


#  0 


May  I  mar     -      ry  your 


daugh     -  ter? 


Mother:  My  dear  lad,  you'd  best  be   go  -  ing!  Though  my  daugh- ter 's  young  and  glow-ing. 


This     I        vow,        here  and      now:        Suit  -  ors     I     will     not    al  -  low! 


8 


SLM 


Little  Water  Lily 


Simply 


Hungarian 


1. 

Lit  -    tie     wa  -  ter 

m 

-  X' 

pret 

-  ty      lit  - 

Üe 

flow 

-  er, 

Do      you  ride  the 

wa 

-  ter 

by 

some  mag  - 

ic 

pow 

-  er? 

2. 

When  you  spread  your 

pet 

-  als 

out 

-  ward,  sjnooth 

-ly 

glid 

-  ing, 

Did       I      see  the 

fair 

-  ies 

in 

your     pet  - 

als 

hid 

-  ing? 

3. 

Yes,     I'm    sure  I 

saw 

them 

in 

-  to    plac  - 

es 

slid 

-  in& 

On     their     lil   -  y 

boat 

the 

riv 

-  er  they 

are 

rid 

-  ing! 

Street  Rhyme 


Freely 


J  I  r  J 


American 


LJ  I  r  J  -11 


L  Pa  -  pers, 
2.  Cher  -  ries, 


pa  -  pers,  get  your  eve  -  ning  pa  -  pers. 
eher   -  ries,        who     wiU  buy      my        eher  -  ries? 


Little  Thimble 

Giusto 

2  1^ 


German  Children's  Song 


M,  , 


Lit  -  tie     thim  -  ble,      col  -  ored  blue,       Pret  -  ty 


#  0 


on   your      fin  -  ger,  too! 


Maid  -  en,    maid  -  en,    dance.  For   your     gown  of 


red    be  -  comes  you. 


Here's    a        lit  -  tie     lamb    -   kin.         Please  do     for  -  give  him 


Kneel  -  ing    there,  be  -  fore  your  feet,       Hop  -  ing      for     a       kiss,  too! 


9 


SLM 


The  Clouds  of  Kona 

{Kona  Kai  Opua) 
Moderately 


Attributed  to  Kahla 


^    s^y  Ö  \  o  o 


Hawaiian:  Ko  -  na     ka  -  i       o  -  pu  -  a  -  i        Ka  -  la       i      Ka     la    -  i 
How     I     love  the  clouds           o'er   Ko     -      na's    sea;   


O  -  pu  -  a      hi  -  na  -  no      u  -  a        i      ka  ma 
Clouds  that  send  the    rain    to    cool   you   and  


li  -  i. 
me.   


From  HAWAII.  MUSIC  IN  ITS  HISTORY  by  Buth  L  Hausman. 
©  Copyright  Charles  E.  Tuttle  Co.,  Inc.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


Hear,  Great  Spirit 


Steadily 

2 


L  M 


Brazilian — Indian 


Hear,  Great  Spir  -  it,       as     we    come,     Call     to     Thee  with  beat  -  ing  drum, 


1/  ^IC-/  ^IL/  ^ll/Jll 

Heart  and  hands  we     bring  to     Thee,      Rul  -  er       of     all     land  and  sea. 


Hop,  Hop,  Hop 


Giusto 
^  s 


German 


M 


#  # 


#  # 


Up    and  down  to       earth  and    sky,        Go    my    po  -  go     stick  and  I, 


Jog -ging,    spring -ing,      see    me    fly!  Hop!       Hop!  Hop! 


10 


DRM 


Bicycles 

Simply 


1.  Bi 

2.  But 


cy 
you 


cles 
must 


are 
take 


M 


fun, 
care, 


Russian 


Fun 
Rid 


for 
ing 


ev 
ev 


17 


one. 
where. 


3.  Watch  from  left  to  right, 
Ev'rything  in  sight. 

The  Clarinet  Lesson 

Happily 


4.  Give  your  bike  good  care, 
Keep  things  in  repair. 


Slovak 


R  M 

M 

^  J      J  I. 

r^-^ — n  «r~3  . 

^  J  1 

1.  Hear      me,  e 

2.  I           can  p: 

D 

V  -  'ry      day.         On     my     clar  -  i 
ay  this     tune;        Oth  -  ers      I'll  be 

net      I  play, 
learn  -  ing  soon. 

M- 
D- 


Prac  -  tic  -  in^ 
Prac  -  tic  -  ine 


ev  -  'ry  day, 
ev  -  'ry  tune. 


I  en  -  joy  my  play 
Don't  you      like   my  play 


mg. 

mg? 


Dark  Forest 

lysi 
M    2  I» 


Mysteriously 

M  R 


Hungarian 


1.  Deep   in     for  -  est      hid   -  ing, 

2.  Then   at    mid- night  hour   

D 


Un  -  der  trees  a  -  bid 
Comes  a     star-light  show 


mg; 
er; 


Here  and  there  and  ev  -  'ry  -  where  You'll  find  strange  crea  -  tures  glid 
An     the      lit  -  tie       elf  -  in     crea  -  tures  Dance   on     leaf    and  flow 


mg. 
er! 


11 


DRM 


Hop,  Old  Squirrel 


Rhythmically 

A  M 


Virginia 


1.  Hop, 

2.  Hide, 


old  squirrel, 
old  squirrel, 


ei  -  die 
ei  -  die 


dum, 
dum, 


ei  -  die 
ei  -  die 


dum, 
dum. 


#  # 


0  0 


Hop,  old  squirrel. 
Hide,    old  squirrel. 


ei  -  die  -  dum  dum. 
ei  -  die  -  dum  dum. 


Hop,  old  sqioirrel. 
Hide,    old  squirrel, 


ei  -  die  -  diim,  ei  -  die  -  dum.     Hop,  old  sqmrrel, 
die  -  dum,  ei  -  die  -  dum.    Hide,  old  squirrel, 


ei 


ei  -  die  -  dum  dee. 
ei  -  die  -  dum  dee. 


3.  Run,  old  squirrel,  etc. 

4.  Hunt  f9r  tl^e  squirrel,  etc. 

5.  Peep,  Ijttlp  squirrel,  etc. 

6.  Fi^id  tl^e  old  squirrel,  etc. 


7.  Chftse  tl;te  old  squirrel,  etc. 

8.  Cat;ch  tl^e  old  squirrel,  etc. 

9.  Bring  in  the  old  squirrel,  etc. 


Reprinted  btj  permission  of  the  publishers  from  Dorothij  ScarborotigK  ON  THE  TRAIL 
OF  NEGRO  FOLK-SONGS.  Cambridge,  Mass.:  Harvard  University  Pre.^s, 
Copyright.  1925,  by  Harvard  University  Press;  1953  by  Mary  McDuniel  Parker. 


Pit,  Pat 

Simply 


Hungarian  Children's  Game 


R 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

rr  r  1 

^-UaJ  — 

1.  Pit,        pat,  pi 

2.  Pit,        pat,  pi 

3.  Pit,        pat,  pi 

R 

t,         pat,          Pret  -  ty 
t,         pat,           I've  a 
t,         pat.           All  the 

lit  -  tie        Ma     -  ry. 
crush  on        Ma     -  ry. 
boys  like       Ma     -  ry! 

0 

m  m, 

0 

•       -  - 

Wear  -  ing 
A  new 
For  her 


her 
pen 
aU 


new 
ny 
the 


scarf     of  red, 
I     would  be, 
ros  -  es  bloom. 


Love  -  ly      lace  a 
Shin  -  y,    bright,  for 
And      in       an   -  y 


bout     her  head, 
her       to  see, 
crowd  -  ed  room. 


Pret  -  ty  lit  -  tie 
Pret  -  ty  lit  -  tie 
All      will     turn  to 


Ma 
Ma 
Ma 


ry. 

ry- 

ly! 


12 


DRM 


Home,  Dearie,  Home 

Smoothly 


M- 


r  r  r-r 


Tennessee 


1.  It's      home,      dear       daugh  -    ter,  home 

2.  The      oak        tree         and        the  ash 


And 
And 


it's 
the 


r  r  r  r 


home 
weep 


you 
-  ing 


ought  to 
wil    -  low 


be; 
tree. 


It's  home. 
Are  all 


dear  daugh 
a     -  grow 


ter, 
ing 


home 
green. 


Back 
In 


here  in 
the  North 


your 
A 


own 
mer 


coun 
i 


try. 
kee. 


Hide  and  Seek 


Giusto 

2  1 

R 

Hungarian 

-.^-^ 

-d  

I'll 

count 

one  -  two 

D, 

-  three. 

While  you 

try  to 

hide  from  me! 

=^ 

 ^  

J       J  1 

Qui     -     et,       still  no  sound        there,  mind 


I  ^  &j 

Or      I     sure  -  ly         now  will  find  you! 


13 


DRM 


Hot  Cross  Buns 

Simply 


Traditional 


— 1 

D 

r  ^  ^ 

J 

M 
D" 


Hot       cross  buns. 


Hot 


cross 


buns, 


buns. 


One    a    pen  -  ny,      two    a     pen  -  ny,  Hot 


cross 


The  Lass  of  Roch  Royal 

Expressively 


J  I  ^  Cj* 


Southern  Highland 

j-3  n 


5 


f 


1.  Oh,    who   will  shoe  your  pret  -  ty    foot  and     who  will  glove  your  hand? 

2.  My      Pa    will  shoe  my   pret  -  ty   foot  and      Ma  will  glove   my  hand; 


g-/  ci  ^  ^  I  ^  ^ 


Who  will  Idss  your  ru  -  by    lips  when  in     the      for  -  eign  land? 

You   can  kiss  my    ru  -  by    lips  when         in     the     for  -  eign  land! 


Chorus 


I'm     a    -    go  -   ing     a  -  way,    I'm     a  -  com  -  ing  back    a  -  gain.  I'm     a  - 


10    -    ing     a   -  way,       if  I 


go     ten    thou  -  sand  miles. 


14 


DMS 


Steamboating  Soundings 


Freely  United  States 


Quar  -  ter         Twain  And   it's    Quar  -,ter  -  less  Four 


Mark  Twain  And   it's      Half  Ta         -  ree 


M 

s 

r  J 

— o  

— o  

—  

And    it's        No  Bot         -  torn 


From  STEAMBOATIN'  DAYS  by  Mary  Wheeler.  ©  Louimina 
State  University  Vress.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


Elias  and  Toby 


Giusto 


Hungarian 


M- 
D- 


1.  My      boys,  E 

2.  Here,  chick  -ens. 


li  -  as  and  To 
there,  chick -ens,  In 


by,  you've  a  dish, 
the  ear  -  ly  morn'. 


One 
Look 


dish, 
ing 


noo 
for 


die 
the 


dish, 
corn; 


Yes, 
In 


I 
the 


know  you've 
gar   -  den 


eat    -    en         it.  You       have    eat    -    en         all         of  it! 

now      they       sit;  They     have    eat    -    en        all         of  it! 


15 


DMS 


The  Nightwatch 

Slowly 


Thuringian 


— J 

1.  Lis     -  ten, 

2.  Heed  the 


peo 
warn 


pie, 
ing 


lis 
it 


ten 
is 


well! 
tell 


Oh, 


hear 
Those 


the 
who 


sound 
live 


of 
with 


nng 
in 


ing 
each 


bell, 
dwell 


In 


J     J     J  J 


#  0 


yon  -  der 
Keep  your 


stee 
watch 


pie 
on 


strik  -  ing 
fire  and 


r  r  I  .J  J  ^ 


ten,  The  church  bell 
light.       To       keep  you 


tolls  the  night  a  -  gain.  Praise  to  God,  the  Lord, 
free      from     harm      this      night.      Praise      to       God,        the  Lord. 


RMS 


The  VoUey  Ball 


Giusto 

M 


7  C-/ 

L  Back  and  forth  a 
2.  When  the  match  is 


Baskir  Tune 


cross  the 
o  -  ver. 


net, 
see 


the 
the 


vol  -  ley  ball 
win  -  ners  stop 


to 


fly 
take 


mg  now. 
a  bow. 


16 


DRMS 


Ballad 


Moderately 

s — 1 — I— r- 
M— 4  

D     ^  #1  - 


M 


1.  I      was  brought  up 

2.  I       did      not  like 


in 

my 


Eng  -  land,  A  note  of 
mas  -  ter,     He     did  not 


Tennessee 


high  de  -  gree; 
treat    me  well; 


A         ^  ^ 

r  1 

 ZL  \  V- 

w 

w 

w 

\ 

— r- 

'  w 

My  par  -  ents  dot  -  ed  on  me,  They  had  no  child  but  me. 
I       formed   a       res  -    o    -   lu  -  tion.  With  him      I     would    not  dwell. 


Bye,  Bye  Baby 


Tenderly 


M 


American 


M— 2- 


Bye, 


bye  


ba 


by, 


ba    -   by  bye; 


My 


lit  -  tie 


ba 


by, 


ba    -  by 


bye. 


From  ENGLISH  FOLK  SONGS  FROM  THE  SOUTHERN  APPALACHIANS, 
collected  by  Cecil  Sharp.  ©  Oxford  University  Press,  1932. 


17 


DRMS 


Winding  Path 


Parlando 

R  S  Votjak 




• — i  

t#  

1 

c 

>  -  ve 

r     mead  -  ows     green,            and  t 

be    fields     of  gold. 



w 

Wind  -  in 

g 

is  t 

Jie  p 

)ath              lead       -  in 

home. 



^  

w 

A 

s  I 

trav  -  el      through,          beau  -  1 

:y        I        be    -  ho 

r. 

Id. 

J 

 1 

0 

1 

Ev  -  'ry      sum  -  mer      there  I  will  roam. 


Bought  Me  a  Cat 


Arfcansas 


— 

1 J  1 

M 

— ^-^ 

Bought         me  a 

cat           and  the 

cat  plet 

ised 

me, 

K  — 

^  ■ 

Fed  n 

cat  u 

n  -  der 

yoi 

\  -  der 

tre 

;e, 

 A 

Cat      went         fid  -  die  -  i 


fee, 


fid  -  die  -  i 


fee. 


From  a  recording  in  Archive  of  Folk  Song,  Library  of  Congress. 
Song  by  Mrs.  E.  Dusenbury. 


18 


DRMS 


Kansas  Boys 


Humorotusly 

D 


W  9  

1.  Come     a   -  long, 

2.  They'll  take  you 


American 


girls, 
out 


lis  -  ten  to  my  voice, 
on      a      jet   black  hill, 


J 

# 

J 

# 

L-J 

f 

f 

Don't  you  nev 

-  er 

mar  -  ry 

no 

Kan 

sas 

boys. 

Take  

you 

there  

a 

gainst 

your 

will. 

J  J  I  J  J 


If 

Keep 


you 
you 


do, 
there 


your 
to 


fate   will    be, 

per  -  ish     on    the  plains; 


9  

Hoe  -  cake. 
That's  the 


tea. 
range. 


hom 

way 


ny  and 
with  the 


sass 
Kan 


fras 
sas 


3.  When  a  yoimg  man  falls  in  love. 
First  it's  honey,  then  turtle  dove, 
A|tfr  he's  married,  no  such  thing: 

"G^t  up  aijid  g^t  rpy  breakfast,  you  good-for-nothin'  thing!" 

4.  When  they  gp  tp  mijk,  thpy  milk  in  a  gourd. 
Leave  it  in  a  corner  and  cpv^r  wijhji  board. 
Some  get  little — some  get  none; 

That's  the  way  with  the  Kansas  nm. 

5.  When  they  gp  tp  me,etin',  tljie  clothes  they  wear 
Is  an  old  brown  coat  all  picked  and  bare, 

Ap  ol,d  white  hat  more  rim  than  crown, 

A  pa,ir  of  cotton  socks  they  wore  the  moijtharoun'. 


Copyright  ©  1942  by  The  John  Day  Company.  Inc.  Reprinted 
from  SONGS  OF  THE  AMERICAN  FOLKS  by  Satis  N.  Coleman 
and  Adolph  Bregman  by  permission  of  The  John  Day  Company, 
Inc.,  publisher. 
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DRMS 


The  Promised  Land 

(Where  Are  the  Good  Old  Patriarchs?) 

Expressively 


Missouri 


— ._.  . .  .,1.. 

4  J   J   J  . 

1.  Where,  oh  where  are  the 

2.  Where,  oh  where  is   


good  old  Pa- tr'archs?  Where,  oh  where  are  the 
old    E  -  li  -  jah?    Where,  oh  where  is   


m 

1 — 

'  ^  «1  ä 

1 — 

good    old      Pa -tr'archs?  Where,  oh    where    are      the      good    old  Pa-tr'archs? 

old       E    -    li   -  jah?    Where,  oh    where     is    old       E    -    li  -  jah? 

M,  -  Chorus 


^0 


Safe  -  ly  o  -  ver  in  the  Prom-ised  Land. 
Safe  -  ly      o  -  ver     in    the      Prom-ised  Land. 

R 


By  and    by    we  will 


# — # 


go     and    meet    them,    By     and      by      we     wiU      go      and    meet  them, 


J     J  J 


By 


and  by 


we  will 


go 


and       meet  them, 


'Way 


yon  -  der       in  the 


Prom 


ised  Land. 


3.  He  went  up  in  a  fiery  chariot. 
He  went  up  in  a  fiery  chariot. 
He  went  up  in  a  fiery  chariot. 
Safely  over  in  the  Promised  Land. 
Chorus: 


4.  Where,  oh  where  is  poor  old  Daniel? 
Where,  oh  where  is  poor  old  Daniel? 
Where,  oh  where  is  poor  old  Daniel? 
Safely  over  in  the  Promised  Land. 
Chorus: 


5.  He  went  up  in  a  den  of  lions. 
He  went  up  in  a  den  of  hons. 
He  went  up  in  a  den  of  lions. 
Safely  over  in  the  Promised  Land. 
Chorus: 

Reprinted  from  H.  M.  Beiden,  ed.,  BALLADS  AND  SONGS,  Collected  by 
the  Missouri  Folk-Lore  Society,  by  permission  of  the  publisher. 
University  of  Missouri  Press,  Columbia,  Missouri. 
University  of  Missouri  Studies,  Volume  XV.  No.  1,  1940.  1955,  1966. 
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DRMS 


Walk,  Old  Mule 


Giusto 


American 


L  4  ^ 


1.  Walk,      old  mulel 

2.  Trot,      old  mulel 


Dee  -  die  -  dum,  dee  -  die  -  dum  I 
Dee  -  die  -  dum,      dee  -  die  -  dum! 


Walk,   old     mule!  Dee  -  die  -  diun    dee!  Walk,    old  mule! 

Trot,    old     mul^!  Dee  -  die  -  dum    dee!  Trot,    old  mule! 


Dee  -  die  -  dum,  dee  -  die  -  dum!  Walk,  old  mule!  Dee  -  die  -  dum  dee! 
Dee  -  die -dum,  dee  -  die  -  dimi!     Trot,    old    mule!      Dee  -  die  -  dum  dee! 


3.  Run,  old  mule!,  etc. 

4.  Pull,  old  mule!,  etc. 

5.  Push,  old  mule!,  etc. 

6.  G^9p,  old  mule!,  etc. 

7.  Nod,  old  mule!,  etc. 


From  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  by  The 
American  Book  Company, 
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DRMS 


Grandma  Grunts 


Giusto 


Traditional 


#  0- 


1.  Grand 

2.  Boys 


ma  Grunts  said  a 
can  whis  -  tie,  of 


cur  -  ious  thing, 
course   they  may, 


'Boys  can  whis 
Boys  can  whis 


tie 
tie 


but 
the 


girls    must   sing."  That    was    what      I  heard   her  say, 

live  -  long     day.  Can't  girls    whis  -  tie,  too,    pray  tell? 


Chorus 


'Twas    no     long  -  er    than        yes  -  ter  -  day.        Boys    can    whis  -  tie, 
If      they    man  -  age    to  do       it  well! 


(whistle) 


Girls    must    sing,  "Tra  la 


la 


la 


la. 


3.  Grandma  Grunts  said  it  wouldn't  do. 
Gave  a  very  good  reason,  too, 
"Whistling  girls  and  crowing  hens 
Always  come  to  some  bad  ends." 
Chorus: 

4.  Asked  my  papa  the  reason  why 
Girls  can't  whistle  as  well  as  I, 
He  said,  "It's  the  nat'ral  thing. 
Boys  to  whistle  and  girls  to  sing." 
Chorus: 
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DMSL 


Strawberry  Jam,  Cream  of  Tartum 

Gaily 


Southern  Jumping  Rope  Song 
L  S  


1.  Straw 

2.  What 

D 


ber  -  ry  jam, 
kind    of  suit 


he 


Cream 
goin' 


of 
to 

L 


tar 
wear? 


turn. 


Give  me  the  'ni  -  tial  of 
What         kind    of    suit   he 


your 
goin' 


sweet 
to 


heart 
wear? . 


urn. 


- — J 

A, 
Red, 


B, 

blue. 


C, 
black, 


D, 

brown, 


E, 

Red, 


F, 
blue. 


5 


5 


G, 
black. 


H, 

brown. 


I, 

Red, 


I 

blue. 


K,  L,  etc. 

black,  brown,  (repeat) 


3.  whftt  kind  of  house  will  you  be  married? 
Church,  house,  cow  pen,  (repeat) 

4.  Ip  wh^t  kind  of  dress  will  you  be  married? 

Sük,  s^n,  red,  rags,  (repeat) 

5.  Count  the  children  as  they  come. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  etc. 

6.  Will  your  children  behave  themselves? 

Yes,  No,  Yes,  No,  (repeat) 

7.  What  kind  of  wood  your  hyisbar^d  gojn'  tp  chop  you? 

C^d^r,  apple,  sticks,  pine,  (repeat) 


From  FLAY  SONGS  OF  THE  DEEP  SOUTH  by  A.  Trent  Johns. 
©  Copijright  by  The  Association  for  the  Study  of  Negro  Life 
and  History.  Inc.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


Little 

Simply 


Puppy 


Romanian 


# 

# 

# 

1 — 

Lit 
And 
For 


tie    pup  -  py      you   had   bet  -  ter  put     a  -  way   that  shoe, 

the    tie  you're  chew- ing,   and    my  dad  -  dy's  slip  -  per,  too! 

I    think    he    might  be     an  -  gry  (just     a    bit)    with  you! 
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RMSL 


Low  Bank  of  the  River 


Slowly 

S  Vogul-Manshi 


1.  Low    bank     of     the      riv     -       er,    Fields  filled  with    flow      -  ers, 

2.  Hark  -  en      to     the      wa      -     ter,     Gay,    bub  -  bling  laugh     -  ter 


— 

F  J 

r — d 

r 

 1 

P  d 

1 — 

 w — 

 V  

I         am        at     peace         here,     For      end   -  less  hours  

And     songs       of     birds,  A       soft      ech    -    o       af       -  ter. 


DRMSL 


Lonesome  Dove 

Expressively 


Tennessee 


1.  Down     in      some  lone 

2.  I  once,     like  you. 


some,  pine 
I  had 


grove, 
mate. 


^           ^  A 

W 

t= 

Down      in  some 
I       once,  like 


lone 
you. 


some, 
I 


pine 
had 


grove, 
mate. 


A            A  ^ 

m 

m  

w 

W 

Dovm     in  some 
I       once,  Uke 


lone 
you, 


some, 
I 


pme 
had 


grove, 
mate. 


My 
But 


ht 

now. 


tie 
Uke 


dove, 
you, 


she 
I'm 


sits 
des 


and 
o 


moans, 
late. 
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DRMSL 


Do,  Do,  Pity  My  Case 


Moderately 

M 


Louisiana 


1.  Do,         do,  pit  -  y     my  case, 

2.  Do,         do,  pit  -  y     my  case, 

3.  Do,  do,  pit  -  y     my  case. 


In  some  la  -  dy's  gar  -  den.  My 
In  some  la  -  dy's  gar  -  den.  My 
In     some   la  -  dy's     gar  -  den.  My 


clothes  to    wash  when      I      get  home,  — 
clothes  to    iron  when      I      get  home,  — 
floors  to   scrub  when     I      get  home,  


In  some  la  -  dy  s  gar  -  den. 
In  some  la  -  dy  s  gar  -  den. 
In    some   la  -  dy  s   gar  -  den. 


Reprinted  by  permission  of  the  publishers  from  Dorothy  Scarborough, 

ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  NEGRO  FOLK-SONGS.  Cambridge.  Mass.:  Harvard  University  Press. 

Copyright,  1925,  by  Harvard  University  Press;  1953  by  Mary  McDaniel  Parker. 


Button,  You  Must  Wander 

Moderately 


Traditional  American 


—2 — 



#  

#  

• 

# 

r- 

r  1     ^      -  - 

But  -  ton,     you  mu 

ist 

WJ 

in  -  der. 

wa 

in    -  der, 

'an  -  der; 

m 

1»  

■ 

p  

-  m 

# 

But  -  ton,     you    must       wan   -  der          ev    -   'ry     -  where. 

# 

Bright 

eyes 

will  fin 

id 

you 

;  Sharp 

ey( 

3S  will 

find  you; 

p  



#  

— 

# 

But  -  ton,    you     must       wan  -  der 


ev 


where. 


From  GROWING  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  2  by  Harry  R.  Wikon. 
Walter  Ehret,  Alice  M.  Snyder,  Edward  J.  Hermann,  and 
Albert  A.  Renna.  ©  1966  by  Prentice-Hall,  Inc.,  Englewood 
Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted  with  permission. 
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DRMSL 


Tree  Branch 


Gimto 


Mari-Cheremiss 


^  # 


1.  Tree 

2.  I 

3.  I'm 


branch,  tell 
a  -  dorn 
a  home 


me  true, 
my  tree; 
for  all, 


Just  what    pur  -  pose    goes     to  you? 
Grow  fine  leaves  for      all      to  see. 
Lit  -  tie  squirrel  with    tail      so  tall, 


Do    you   have     a      job     to     do?    Tell     me,    tree  branch,  tell     me  true. 
Bios  -  soms  bloom  -  ing     in      the  spring,  Gent  -  ly    scent  -  ed      air    they  bring. 
And    the      ti  -  ny    birds  that   sing.  Bring  -  ing    joy      to      ev  -  ry  -  thing. 


The  Restless  Sea 

Smoothly 


Block  Island  Tune 
Words  by  Gladys  Pitcher 


0  . 


1.  Waves      of     the     rest  -  less  sea, 

2.  Men      from  the     rest  -  less  sea. 


Waves  of  the  o  -  cean. 
Home    from  their    fish  -  ing. 


How  can  you  ev  -  er  be. 
Pull     t'ward  the  shore's   safe  lee, 


Cease  -  less  in  mo  -  tion? 
Rest      they    are     wish  -  ing. 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC,  Book  IV.  by  William  R.  Sur.  Mary  R. 
Tolben,  William  R.  Fisher,  and  Gladys  Pitcher.  ©  Copyright, 
1967  and  I96I,  by  AUyn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Used  by  permission. 
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DRMSL 


What'U  We  Do  with  the  Baby? 


Well  accented 


Kentucky 


0      9  0 


0  0 


What '11      we    do    with  the      ba  ,-  by?  What '11      we    do    with  the 

s 


ba   -  by? 


What'll 


we      do     with  the       ba  -  by?       O,  we'll 


•     ^     f  m 


wrap     it       up       in  cal  -  i 


CO, 


Wrap       it       up  in 


cal   -    i    -   CO,      And        send     it        to       its  pap  -  py,  O. 


From  NURSERY  SONGS  FROM  THE  APPALACHIAN  MOUNTAINS 
by  Cecil  J.  Sharp.  Novella     Co.,  London,  1921-4.  Isl  Series. 
Exclusive  agent  for  U.  S.  A..-  Belwin-Mills  Pub.  Corp. 
Used  by  permission. 


Go  'Way,  Old  Man 


Parlando 


Louisiana 


0  0 


Go     'way,  old 


man, 


And    leave    me       a    -  lone, 
s 


0  0 


0       0  0 


For         I  am 


stran  -  ger     And     a      long    way    from  home! 


From  BASIC  MUSIC  FOR  CLASSROOM  TEACHERS.  Second 
Edition  by  Nye  and  Bergethon  ©  1962  by  Prentice-Hall,  Inc., 
Englewood  Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted  with  permission. 
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DRMSL 


Who  KiUed  Cocky  Robin? 

Brightly 


Kentucky 


 4  A'""'m  s  1 

0- 

w 



1.  Who  killed  Cock  -  y    Rob  -  in?   Who  killed  Cock  -  y      Rob  -  in?    "Me,"  says  the 

2.  Who  made  the  cof  -  fin?  Who  made  the     cof  -  fin?   "Me,"  says  the 


=  # 

— J 

# 

# 

1 — 

— ^ 

# 

J 

spar -row,  "With  my  lit  -  tie  bow  and  ar  -  row.  It  was  I,  it  was  I.' 
crane,  "With  my     lit  -  tie    nar  -  row    plane,         It     was     I,      it  was  I.' 


3.  Who  dug  his  grave? 
Who  dug  his  grave? 
"Me,"  says  the  crow, 
"With  my  httle  spade  and  hoe, 
It  was  I,  it  was  I." 


4.  Who  pat  his  grave? 
Who  pat  his  grave? 
"Me,"  says  the  duck, 
"With  my  big  splatter  foot. 
It  was  I,  it  was  I." 


5.  Who  preached  his  funeral? 
Who  preached  his  funeral? 
"Me,"  says  the  swallow, 
"Just  as  loud  as  I  could  hoUoa, 
It  was  I,  it  was  I." 


From  NURSERY  SONGS  FROM  THE  APPALACHIAN  MOUNTAINS 
by  Cecil  }.  Sharp.  Novello  h  Co.,  London,  1921-4.  Ist  Series. 
Exclusive  agent  for  U.  S.  A.;  Belwin-Milh  Pub.  Corp. 
Used  by  permission. 


I'm  Going  to  Georgia 

Gaily 


North  Carolina 
3 


—  

— # 

# 

— Ö 

# — 

r — i 

m — 

s>  

1.  I'm        go  -  ing      to     Geor  -  gia,      I'm       go  -  ing      to  roam, 

2.  I  once  loved     a    young  man      as      dear     as      my  Hfe, 


#     ^  ^ 

 K 

— 1 

w 

J 

 <5 

1  <5 

I'm  go  -  ing  to  Geor  -  gia  to  make  it 
And      he     oft  -  times    prom  -  ised     to       make  me 


my 
his 


home, 
wife. 
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D— F 

I  Would  Plow 


Giusto  Hungarian 


Ī— 2 — 

# 

# 

 ^ 

L  r   ^ — « 

1 —  w 

^  

1.  I    would  be 

2.  If      I  could 

hap  - 
have 

my  c 

tht 
ea 

r 

n 

eld 
laid  - 

to  plow, 
en  fair. 

Six       ox  -  en 
Lead  -  ing  my 

J  J 

J 

J 

lead  -  ing  now;  Swift  -  ly  I'd  show  you  how,  so  swift  -  ly! 
ox  -  en    there;        I'd         fol  -  low      an  -   y  -  where,       I'd        fol  -  low! 


Hanging  Out  the  Linen  Clothes 

Moderately  p 


American 


1.  'Twas  on 

2.  'Twas  on 


a  Mon  -  day  morn 
a     Tues  -  day  morn 


ing,  the  first  I  saw  my 
ing,    the      first      I      saw  my 


dar 
dar 


ling 
Üng 


A  -  wash  -  in^ 
A  -  hang  -  in^ 


out 
out 


the  lin 
the  lin 


en  clothes, 
en  clothes, 


J 

J 

# 

wash  -  in 
hang  -  in 

g  out 
g  out 

the 
the 

hn  - 
Hn  - 

en  clothes, 
en  clothes. 

3.  'Twas  on  a  Wednesday  morning,  the  first  I  saw  my  darling 
A-taking  in  the  linen  clothes,  a- taking  in  the  Unen  clothes. 

4.  'Twas  on  a  Thursday  morning,  the  first  I  saw  my  darling 
A-i£5)ning  of  the  Unen  clothes,  a-i^gning  of  the  linen  clothes. 

5.  'Twas  on  a  Friday  morning,  the  first  I  saw  my  darfing 
A-mending  of  the  Unen  clothes,  a-mending  of  the  Unen  clothes. 

6.  'Twas  on  a  S^tyrday  morning,  the  first  I  saw  my  darUng 
A-folding  of  the  linen  clothes,  a-folding  of  the  linen  clothes. 

7.  'Twas  on  a  Simday  morning,  the  first  I  saw  my  darUng 
A-wearing  of  the  linen  clothes,  a-wearing  of  the  linen  clothes. 


From  THE  AMERICAN  SONGBAG  by  Carl  Sandburg.  ©  by 
Harcourt,  Brace  &  World,  Inc. 
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D— F 


A-Hunting  We  Will  Go 

Rhythmically 


English 


A  ^ 

A      A      ^  A  

r 

1.  Oh,    a  -  h 

2.  Oh,     a  -  h 

unt  -  i 
unt  -i 

ng 

we  V 
we  V 

viW 

go, 
go. 

\    -    hunt  -  ing  we    will  go; 
\    -    hunt  -  ing  we    will  go; 

F 

We'll  catch  a  lit  -  tie  fox  and 
We'll        catch    a      lit  -  tie  squirrel  and 


put  him  in  a  box  and 
give     it      to      a     girl  and 


1  A 

# — 



tiien  we'll  let  him  go. 
then  we'll  let    him  go. 


3.  .  .  .  We'll  catch  a  little  dog  and  put  it  on  a  log  .... 

4.  .  .  .  We'U  catch  a  Uttle  fish  and  put  it  in  a  dish  .... 

5.  .  .  .  We'll  catch  a  little  mouse  and  take  it  in  the  house 

6.  . .  .  We'll  catch  a  httle  pig  and  make  it  do  a  jig  ... . 


Ftov,  music  for  young  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  by  The 
American  Book  Company. 


Juba 

Giusto 


American 


—2 — 

4 

'  4 

— 

# 

# 

S 

# 

— # 

J' 

J  -  ba  thi 

s  an( 

i 

J" 

-  ba  that. 

I  -  ba  killed  a 

yel  -  low  cat; 

# 

 # 

 # 

# 

# 

—J 

-# 

 # 

# 

Ju  -  ba     up    and     Ju  -  ba  down,     Ju  -  ba    run  -  ning  aU      a  -  round. 


Reprinted  by  permission  of  the  pttblishers  from  Dorothy  Scarborough, 

ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  NEGRO  FOLK-SONGS.  Cambridge.  Mass.:  Harvard  University  Press. 

Copyright.  192.5.  by  Harvard  University  Press;  1953  by  Mary  McDaniel  Parker. 
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D— S 


Green  Gravel 

With  a  lilt 


English 


w 

=-f— 1 

 ^ 

^  

Green  g 

ra 

V  -  el,    green  g 

rav  -  el,     the  graj 

iS 

is       so  green, 

R 

# 

• 

For   the  /  ^^^^           young      fel  -  1( 
\  pret  -  ti  -   est       fair  m 

that        ev  -   er     was  seen; 

w 

• 

w 

We'U  w 

lilk,  and  we 

11      dress  |^ 

And 


write  down  l^g^l    name  with  a 


^old   pen     and  ink. 


Yrom  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  by  The 
American  Book  Company. 


Barber,  Barber 

With  humor 


Traditional 


Bar  -   ber,    bar  -  ber,      shave     a  pig! 

M 


How  man  -  y    hairs  will 


\  

p 

r  J  ^ 

=  # 

make 


wigr 


"Four    and    twen  -  ty,  that's     e  -  nough. 


ß  0 


Give      the       bar  -  ber    a  pinch    of  snuff. 


From  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  by  The 
American  Book  Company. 
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D— S 


The  Farmer 


Giusto  g  Gemuin 


M 

w        ^  ^ 

Ō 

1. 

So 

qui 

et 

the 

old 

farm  - 

er 

sits! 

2. 

So 

hap 

pi 

the 

farm  - 

er 

does 

work! 

3. 

Now 

thank 

ful 

F 

ly. 

the 

farm  - 

er 

wül 

rest. 

1  ^ 

J 

J 

# 

w 

M 

ē 

=  ä 

The 

songs 

of 

a 

bird, 

O 

ver 

rich 

fields 

are 

heard.  While 

The 

grain 

he 

has 

sown, 

in 

to 

wheat 

and 

com 

grown. 

Oh, 

For 

sun 

and 

rain 

bring 

ing 

all 

na  - 

ture 

is 

sing  - 

ing. 

# 

J 

still         qui      -      et      -      ly,  the         old     farm  -  er  sits, 

so  hap      -      pi      -      ly,  the        farm  -  er      does  work. 

Now       thank    -     ful      -      ly,  the        farm  -  er      will  rest. 


Whistle,  Mary,  Whisde 


Lively  5  American  Camp  Song 


1.  Whis  -  tie.     Ma   -  ry,   whis  -  tie         and    you     can    have      a  cow. 

2.  Whis  -  tie.     Ma   -  ry,   whis  -  tie         and    you     can    have      a  pig. 


-# 

— # 

' — # 

# 

1 — 

-# 

 <5 

1 — 

-# 

1  # 

 1  

I  can  -  not  whis  -  tie.  Moth  -  er,  be  -  cause  I  don't  know  how. 
I      can  -  not  whis  -  tie.  Moth  -  er,         be  -  cause    I     am    too  big. 


3.  Whistle,  Mary,  whistle  and  you  can  have  a  sheep. 
I  cannot  whistle.  Mother,  because  I  want  to  sleep. 

4.  Whistle,  Mary,  whistle  and  you  shall  have  a  man. 
Yes,  I  will  whistle.  Mother,  I  just  found  out  I  can. 
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D— S 


Oh  Summer 

Happily  ^  Austrian 


— 

•  

f— 

— f 

^  1 

9  

mm  m 

-0 — 

 f 

9  

 ^ 

Oh 

sum  -  n 

ner,  dear 

sum  -  m 

er,  we 

h 

ave 

a     hap  - 



py 

time, 

9  

— 

•  

-0— 

— i 

9  1 

9  

1 

L — [ 

^  

 f 

9  

w 

p  7 

With 

sing  -  ing  and 

danc  -  il 

Ig,  our 

t 

ap-p 

)ing  feet 

■  

in  r 

hyme. 

^      ^  ^ 

—0— 

—0  1 

0  

m  mm 

2  f 

9  

^  

r  1 

w 

 0- 

—  

W] 

len 

peo  -  p 

le  ai 

-e  < 

JO 

gay 

and  bright,  they 

help  ea 

ch 

oth  -  er 

_ 

0  i 

W  il 

\  

#  »  r  

-P  

'  ^—ä  

 m 

 1- 

day    or       night.  The 
s 

world 

is        best  that 

way. 



#  

0  

-0— 

0  1 

9  

t==z 

-m — 



9  

w 

-1»  

Then 

comes 

un  -  der 

-  stand  -  i 

ng,  with 

3el  -  i 

ng  good 

J  

For 

all. 

9  

p — 

#  

m — 

— 

9  

And        we  should  be       hap  -  py,  with      love    for  great  and  small. 
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Zoom,  Zoom,  Zoom 

{Summ,  Summ,  Summ) 


Fast 


German 


German:  Summ,    summ,  summ! 

1.  Zoom,     zoom,  zoom! 

2.  Buzz,      buzz,  buzz! 

R 


Bien  -  chen,  summ  her  -  um! 
Swift  -  ly     flies  the  bee! 
Bus  -  y       lit  -  tie  bee! 


Ei,    wir    tun    dir  nichts  zu    lei  -  de,  flieg  nur    aus    in    Wald  und  Hei  -  de! 
AI  -  ways  bus  -  y,      al  -  ways  work  -  ing.   Du  -  ty     he     is     nev  -  er   shirk  -  ing! 
Find  -  ing    nec  -  tar     in   each  flow  -  er,    Mak  -  ing   hon  -  ey     ev  -  'ry  hour!  


5 


Summ,  summ,  summ! 
Zoom,  zoom,  zoom! 
Buzz,       buzz,  buzz! 


Bien -chen,  summ  her   -  urn! 
Swift  -  ly      fhes    the  bee! 
Bus  -  y        Ht  -  tie  bee! 


The  Wheat  Flower 

Moderato 


Transylvanian 


1.  In        the       field  flow   -   ers      three.  Car    -     na     -  tion, 

2.  Love  -  ly         is  each     bloom    there.  Beau    -     ty  for 


 • 

' — J 

# 

 • 

— <5 

 ^ 

 # 

grape,     and     wheat.  Which      is  most 

all         to        see.  But       the  shy 


fair,  which  has 
wheat      flow     -  er 


del 
is 


1 

most 


cate 
fair 


fra 

of 


grance 
those 


sweet? 
three. 
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A  B  C  D 


D— S 


Giusto 


Hungarian 


o 

r  ■ 

— m 

m 

ä 

J 

<^ 

1.  A 

2.  N 

3.  V 

B 
O 

w, 

c 
p 

D, 

come 
now 
add 

fol  - 
look 
let  - 

low 
at 

■  ters 

me! 
you! 
too! 

E       F        G  HI,  through 

R        S        T  U,      see  how 

Just     one    more      group     in  this 


let  -  ters     we'll  all 
well    you      can  do! 
al   -  pha  -  bet  soup, 


fly.  Now 
Come  now 
that  leaves 


=— J 

— • 

0 

- 

w 

O 

J 

once 
X 

K 

more 
Y 

L 

and 
and 

M, 
done, 

z. 

just 
is 
now 

fol  - 

n't 

we 

low 
this 
are 

them, 
ftm? 
free! 

Sleep,  Baby,  Sleep 

Tenderly 


German 


,   2   J  J 

=  r  ^  ^ 

' — -# 

# 

w 

w 

f — 1 

# — 

# 

1.  Sleep,  ba  -  by,      sleep.  Your 

2.  Sleep,  dar  -  ling,     sleep.  Out 

F 


fa  -  ther  tends  the  sheep.  Your 
side  there  are    two     sheep.  And 


moth  -  er  shakes  the  dream-land  tree.  And    down  will    fall     a     dream  for  thee, 
if     you  soon  won't  sleep   just    so.  They'll  come  to     nib  -  ble       at    yom  toe. 


' — # 

# 

— ^ — 

# 

 € 

'  # 

 ^ 

Sleep,  dear  one,  sleep. 
Sleep,  ba  -  by,  sleep. 


Sleep,  ba  -  by,  sleep. 
Sleep,         dar  -  ling,  sleep. 
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D— S 


Lightly  Row 


Giusto 


German 


-ß  0- 


Light  -  ly    row,      light  -  ly    row.      O'er  the  foam  -  ing     waves  we  go; 


#  0- 


Smooth  -  ly  glide,     smooth  -  ly   glide.         On    the       si  -  lent  tide. 


0     0  0 


0  0  0  0 


Let    the  winds  and        wa  -  ters    be,       Gent  -  ly    still    for     you    and  me; 


0 — 0 


0  0 


Sing  and  float. 


sing   and  float,        In    our    lit  -  tie  boat. 


Little  Lisa 


Lively 


Danish  Children's  Song 
From  Min  Forste  Bog 


5 


1.  Lit  -  tie  Li 

2.  Lit  -  tie  Li 


sa,  lit  -  tie  Li  -  sa  has  a  bon  -  net  blue, 
sa,     lit  -  tie     Li  -  sa     has      a      pic  -  ture  book. 


^       0       0       0  0 


Bon  -  net  blue  at  play  -  time. 
Pic  -  ture  book     at    play     -  time, 


Bon  -  net  blue  at  bed  -  time. 
Pic  -  ture  book    at    bed  -  time. 


 0— 

-J  J  1-^ 

-A — ^ 

1  s  m  1 

0 

0 

1  — .0. 

U^l  II 

Lit  -  tie  Li  -  sa,  lit  -  tie  Li  -  sa  loves  her  bon  -  net  blue. 
Lit  -  tie      Li  -  sa,     lit  -  tie      Li   -  sa  loves   her     pic  -  ture  book. 


From  GRANDMA  SINGS,  Cooperative  Recreation  Service,  Inc. 
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D— S 


The  Circus  Comes 


Gaily 


Hungarian 


1.  Oh  what  fun! 

2.  I  can't  wait! 


When  the    cir  -  cus    comes  to 
Till    the    cir  -  cus    comes  to  - 


town!  Fun  -  ny      clowns  that  dance   and  sing; 

day!  El    -    e   -  phants   and  li   -  ons  too, 


Watch  them     in       the  cen  -  ter     ring.  Oh  what 

Hors  -  es     pranc  -  ing,  all       for     you!  I  can't 


fun!  When    the      cir  -  cus      comes        to  town! 

wait!  Till      the      cir  -  cus      comes        to      -  day! 
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Gloria  in  Excelsis 

Joyously 


D— L 


Alsatian 


On     a     won    -    der    -    ful     night,         Came   a      glo     -  ri 

F 


ous 


=  a 


sight! 


Hosts  of  an 


^els,        sing-ing  "Glo 


ri  -  a     in  ex 


cel 


sis, 


De 


o, 


et    in   ter  -  ra  pax." 


On 


that 


=  <P 


night. 


ho  -  ly  night. 


What    a      glo    -  ri 


ous 


sight. 


It  Rained  a  Mist 

With  a  light  swing 


Virginia 


1.  It  rained 

2.  And  all 

L,  


a 

the 


mist, 
boys 


it 

went 


rained 
out 


a 
to 


mist, 
play, 


2 


It    rained   all  o 

A  -  toss   -  ing      their  ball 


ver 


the  town, 
a  -  round, 


town,  town, 
round,  round. 


#  

=  J 

J 

It     rained   aU  o 

A    -  toss      -      ing  their  ball 

3.  At  first  they  tossed  their  ball  too  low. 

And  then  they  tossed  it  too  high,  high,  high, 
And  then  they  tossed  it  too  high. 


From  TRADITIONAL  BALLADS  OF  VIRGINIA,  by  Arthur 
Kyle  Davis,  Jr.  (g)  Copyright  by  The  University  Press  of 
Virginia,  Charlottesville,  Virginia.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


ver 


the  town, 
a  -  round. 


4.  They  tossed  it  in  a  lady's  g^rdep. 
Where  roses  and  lilies  lie,  lie,  lie. 
Where  roses  and  lilies  lie. 
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Turn,  Cinnamon,  Turn 

Happily 


M 


Florida  Singing  Game 


4  0 

-0  f 

► — 

I 

 J- 

■ 

M 

u 

3    and    down,  my 

hon    -     ey,  A 

11 

u 

p  an 

d  do> 

ivn  W( 

= — <^ 

go.  That 

la  -  dy's    a  -  rock  -  in' 

her 

su 

g  -  ar  -  lump.  That 

=  # 

1  ē 

*  J 

 # 

1  J 

d 

1 

la  - 

dy's    a  -  rock 

in' 

he 

r           sug  -  ar  -  lump.  That 

 k-H 

# 

J 

4 

# 

# 

■■ 

— J- 

i — 

la  -  dy's     a  -  rock  -  in'      her    sug  -  ar-lump,  Oh,     turn,  Cin  -  na-mon,  turn! 


From  SINGING  AND  RHYMING  o/Our  Singing  World 
series.  ©  Copyright,  1950,  1957.  1959,  by  Ginn  and 
Company.  Used  with  permission. 


Lovely  Evening 

Smoothly 


Traditional  Round 


—3  1 

-  ß  ^ 

w 

r  1 

-      ^  m — 

Oh  how 

love    -     ly            is  t] 

2. 

le           eve      -  ning. 

# 

^  ... 

... 

w 

—    w 

is  t 

he      eve       -       ning,  W 

Tien               the     bells  a 

re 

O 

w  ■■■■ 

w 

sweet        -        ly       ring        -  i 

3. 

ng,    sweet        -        ly      ring        -  ing, 

 ^ 

0/ 

— c?^  

— 0"  

Ding, 


Dong, 


Ding, 


Dong, 


Ding, 


Dong. 
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D— L 


Hopsassa 

Animated 

1=  r  ^  ^  ^ 


Bavarian 


0  0 


Come,    let's     be  gay,     and     let's       sing    hop  -  sas    -  sa! 


0        0  W 


0  0  0 


Throw  cares      a    -    way      as       we      dance,  hop  -  sas     -  sa! 


Sally  Waters 


With  swing 


English  Children's  Game 
L 


Sal  -  ly      Wa  -  ters,     Sal  -  ly     Wa   -  ters,  come    rise      if      you  can, 


Come        rise       in       the        mom  -  ing,    all         for       a    young  man; 


Come     choose,  come  choose,    come  choose,  come  choose    if     you  can. 


Come     choose   now      a  good    one    or         let       it      a    -  lone. 


From  TRADITIONAL  CHILDREN'S  GAMES  OF  ENGLAND, 
SCOTLAND,  AND  IRELAND  by  Gomme.  Dover  Puhlicalions, 
Inc.,  New  York.  Reprinted  through  permission  of  the  publisher. 
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Lavender's  Blue 

Simply 


Traditional 


1.  Lav  -  en 

2.  Who  told 


der's 
you 


blue, 
so, 


dil  -  ly,  dil  -  ly,  lav  -   en  -  der's  green, 

dil  -  ly,  dil  -  ly,        who    told    you  so? 


When  I  am  king,  dil  -  ly,  dil  -  ly,  you  will  be  queen. 
'Twas     my      own    heart,    dil  -  ly,  dil  -  ly,     that    told     me  so. 


The  Stars 


Expressively  German  Folk  Song 


^  R 

— 6  

-f  

# 

f  J 

—  r  4 

1  0— 

4 

 '  ' 

1.  Do  you 

2.  And  the 

know       how        man  -  y 
soft       clouds       float  -  ing, 

stars  ti 
fly  -  ] 

lere  . 
ng  1 

ire         shin  -  ing 
ar,         have  you 

L 

-J— 

1—  1 

f  f  ' 

 0- 

 #  

?=p= 

bright  -  ly     up        in     the     sky?  God,  the    Lord    of    Heav'n,  count -ed 

count  -  ed  them     drift  -  ing  by? 


each  one  there.    He    has  placed  them  aU      with    His   ten  -  der  care.     He  wül 


not    for  -  sake  one     ti  -  ny    star,    God  the  Lord    of   earth,   sea,   and  sky. 
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Fair  Beauty 


Animated  f  German 


— 3 — = — 

#  X  

■   

w 

i — 



 « 

 # 

 « 

1.  Fair       Beau     -    ty  was  a  love     -     ly  child, 

2.  Be  care     -    ful  of  the  wick    -     ed  witch, 


-  # 


love  -  ly  child, 
wick  -  ed  witch. 


love  -  ly  child,  Fair 
wick  -  ed     witch.  Be 


Beau 


care 


ty 

ful 


was 
of 


a 

the 


love 
wick 


ly  child, 
ed  witch. 


love 
wick 


ly 

ed 


chüd. 
witch. 


3.  She'll  cast  an  evil  spell  on  you,  etc. 

4.  Fair  Beauty  slept  a  hundred  years,  etc. 

5.  The  castle  hedge  grew  very  tail,  etc. 

6.  Then  came  a  prince  so  young  and  fair,  etc. 

7.  He  found  her  and  she  woke  again,  etc. 

8.  They  fell  in  love  and  married  soon,  etc. 

9.  And  all  cheered  at  the  wedding  feast,  etc. 
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At  the  Creek 


Giusto 


1.  With  a 

2.  Watch  the 


hey! 
sly 


ho! 
fox, 


To  the  creek 
Gath  -  er  wheat 


go! 
shocks. 


Hungarian 


There 
Then 


the 
they're 


an  -  1 
bound  by 


mals  are 
the  mos 


work 
qui 


ing 
toes 


JjL 

 m 

 # 

 ? — 

all        in  a  row! 

hum  -  ming        like  clocks! 


3.  See  the  flea  jump!  Wagon  wheels  thump! 

Now  the  wagon  load  of  wheat  is  over  that  hump! 

4.  Over  the  hill;  careful,  don't  spill! 

Down  the  wagon  rolls,  and  comes  to  rest  at  the  mill. 

5.  Listen:  Mi-aow!  What  is  it  now? 

Just  three  miller  cats,  let's  watch  and  let  them  show  how. 

6.  Soon  we  will  find,  flour  they  grind. 

Donkeys  bring  the  water,  each  has  work  of  some  kind. 

7.  Soon  will  come  fun!  Baking's  begun! 

Carefully  the  cow  prepares  the  bread  for  each  one. 

8.  With  a  grand  air,  comes  the  great  bear! 

Now  he  sniffs  before  the  oven,  'waiting  his  share! 

9.  Baking  time's  o'er!  Open  the  door! 

Nearby  chickens  scratching,  snatching  grain  on  the  floor. 

10.  Now  a  huge  feast!  Greatest  and  least! 

Ants  collect  the  crumbs  of  bread  left  by  each  beast! 
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New  River  Train 


Lively 


American 


1.  I'm 

2.  Oh, 


ri  -  din' 
dar  -  lin', 


that  New 
you  can't 


Riv  -  er  Train, 
love   one,_ 


^ — ^ 

I'm  rid  -  in'  that  New  Riv  -  er  Train;. 
Oh,     dar  -  lin',  you    can't  love   one,- 


_ 

— o 

'  o 

 # 

Same  old  train  that   brought        me   here, 

You  can't  love  one     and     have  an  -    y  fun. 


#  

&  

W 

W 

"  ^ 

-©  

Gon   -    na     take      me  back  home  a      -  gain. 

Oh,   dar   -  lin',  you    can't         love  one. 


from  GROWIXC  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  2  by  Harry 
R.  Wilson,  Walter  Ehret  Alice  M.  Snyder.  Edward  J.  Hermann, 
and  Albert  A.  Renna.  ©  1966  by  Prentice- Hall.  Inc.. 
Englewood  Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted  with  permission. 
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Maria 

Expressively 


ß  # 


1.  Sleep,  Ma  -  ri    -   a,  sleep; 

2.  Rest,    Ma  -  ri   -   a,  so; 


Bavarian 


 F 


Your  gar  -  den  holds  two  sheep. 
To   dream-land  you    will  go. 


± 


With  fleece    so     fluf  -  fy,  white    as   snow,  They  wiU  guard  your   gar  -  den  so; 
To  dream   of     life    with  -  out      a     care.  Hap  -  py    peo  -  pie     ev  -  'ry  -  where; 


Sleep,   Ma  -  ri    -    a,    sleep;  O'er   you     their  watch   will  keep, 

There,  Ma  -  ri    -    a,      go;  Till  morn  -  ing   makes     it  so. 


Early  Sunday  Morning 


Giusto  Virginia 


 1 

J  ^ 

»      #  , 

n   1     ^     ^     ^  * 

1.  This     is     the    way  we 

2.  This     is     the    way  we 

ex 

go     to    church,    Go     to  church,     go     to  church, 
wash  our  clothes.  Wash  our  clothes,  wash  our  clothes. 

■ 

—A 

f  

#  

'  J 

'  4 

9  # 



 ^  4 

'  O 

This  is  the  way  we  go  to  church.  Ear  -  ly  Sun  -  day  mom  -  ing. 
This     is     the  way   we       wash  our  clothes.    Ear  -  ly  Mon  -  day    mom  -  ing. 


This  is  the  way  we  iron  our  clothes,  etc. 
Early  Tuesday  morning. 

This  is  the  way  we  go  t;o  tljie  store,  etc. 
Early  Wednesday  morning. 

This  is  the  way  we  patch  our  clothes,  etc. 
Early  Thursday  morning. 


6.  This  is  the  way  we  sweep  our  floor,  etc. 
Early  Friday  morning. 

7.  This  is  the  way  we  cut  our  bjsci^ts,  etc. 
Early  S^tijU-day  morning. 
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Five  Goldfish 


Giusto 


Puerto  Rican  Folk  Song 
Words  by  Marta  Harris 


1.  In 

2.  In 


my 
my 


bowl 
bowl 


there 
there 


are 
are 


five 
four 


^old 
lold 


fish, 
fish. 


0  ß 


They  are 
They  are 


bus 
bus 


ht 

Ut 


tie  gold 
tie  gold 


fish; 
fish: 


One  de  - 
One  was 


cid  -  ed  to  ex  -  plore.  So 
eat  -  en    trag  -  i    -   c'ly.  So 


I'm  left  with  on  -  ly  fom\ 
I'm      left  with    on  -  ly  three. 


3.  In  my  bowl  there  are  three  goldfish. 
They  are  busy  little  goldfish; 

One  decided  he  was  through, 
So  I'm  left  with  only  two. 

4.  In  my  bowl  there  are  two  goldfish, 
They  are  busy  Uttle  goldfish; 

One  was  too  long  in  the  sun. 
So  I'm  left  with  only  one. 

5.  In  my  bowl  I  have  one  goldfish, 
He's  a  lonely  Httle  goldfish; 
Soon  rU  buy  another  four. 
And  have  five  just  as  before. 


From  CROWING  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  2  by  Hamj  R.  Wikon, 
Walter  Ehret,  Alice  M.  Snyder,  Edward  ].  Hermann,  and 
Albert  A.  Renna.  (£)  1966  by  Frentice-Hall,  Inc.,  Englewood 
Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted  with  permission. 
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D— L 


I  Have  Two  Fine  Oxen 

{Hob  Ich  A  For  Oksn) 

Strictly  jeunsh 


Jewish: 

Hob 

ich 

a 

por 

ok 

sn. 

ok 

sn 

1. 

I 

have 

two 

fine 

ox 

en. 

cun 

ning 

2. 

I 

have 

two 

fine 

pon 

ies. 

pranc 

ing 

Vos  zey 
Saw  them 
And  they 


bro 
break 
both 


kn  lok 
their  locks 
hke  songs 


shn, 
and 
and 


lok 
run 
danc 


shn, 
ning, 
ing. 


I     ^1  n       I  J    ^  I  n 

4  ^    J  ^    J  — ^       ^   jF-  S    ä    '  J 


Ay,  vun  -  der     i  -  ber  vun  -  der,      ay,       vun  -  der       i  -  ber  vun  -  der. 

Won  -  der  of  won-ders,  see  my  two  cun- ning  ox  -  en  run -ning 
Won    -     der      of    won-ders,  see    my      two     pranc -ing     pon  -  ies  danc -ing 


Vi      di       ok  -  sn  bro  -  kn       lok  -  shn,       Dos     iz        mir  a 

down  the  street  un  -  fet  -  tered  feet,  They  broke  their  locks,  so 
down  the     street    on  nim  -  ble      feet.  They      both    like     songs  and 


vun 
cun 
danc 


der, 
ning, 
ing, 


dos  iz 
Now  the 
My  two 


mir  a 
yokes  they're 
pon  -  ies 


vun 
shun 
pranc 


der. 
ning! 


ing 


Melody  and  Jewish  text  reprinted  by  pemission  of  Schocken  Books  Inc.  from 
A  TREASURY  OF  JEWISH  FOLKSONG  by  Ruth  Rubin. 
Copyright  ©  1950  by  Schocken  Books  Inc. 
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Oh,  I  Feel  So  Happy  Now 


Expressively 


Pennsylvania  Spiritual 


1.  Oh, 

2.  AU 


I 

my 


feel, 
trou 


so, 
bias 


I 

are 


feel 
end 


so, 
ed, 


as 
I 


Heav  -  en      wiU      al     -     low!  Oh,       I  feel   so,  I 

am       at     peace     I  vow!  Oh,       I  feel   so,  I 


feel, 
feel. 


so, 
so. 


I  feel  so  hap  -  py 
I       feel       so      hap   -  py 


now! 
now! 


From  PENNSYLVANIA  SPIRITUALS  by 
Don  Yoder. 


Siding  Song 


Moderately 


Finnish 


1. 

Now 

the 

air 

is 

crisp 

and 

Flash  - 

ing, 

speed  - 

ing, 

swift 

and 

2. 

In 

our 

moun  - 

tain 

coun 

try. 

Lakes 

and 

woods 

and 

i 

cy 

cold.  And 

bold,  We 

When  the 

fjords  Have 


ice 

is 

on 

the 

foun 

tains. 

ski 

up 

on 

the 

moun 

tains! 

win 

-  ter 

snows 

are 

fall 

ing, 

beau 

-  ty 

so 

en 

-  thraU 

ing. 
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RMFL 

Lullaby 

Tenderly  Serbian 


1.  Night     is     draw  -  ing    near;  Hid  -  den      is       the  sun, 

2.  Twin  -  khng  stars     and    moon  Glow  -  ing      in       the  sky, 


Sleep,  ba   -   by       dear;  Sleep,  lit  -  tie  one. 

Dreams        will    come     soon;  Sleep  bye     and  bye. 


R— S 


Little  Engine 

Gradually  faster 


Finnish 


—2—1 

1  r  * 

 # 

J 

 J 

1.  Oh,        lit  -  tie 

2.  There   goes  the 

en     -  gine, 
sig     -  nal, 

Here        in  the 
Time        to  be 

sta    -  tion, 
go    -  ing. 

Gath  -  er  -  ing    speed  now. 


Hard 


er    you  re  try 


Soon  you  start  your  jour 
Lit  -  tie  wheels  are  turn 
Fast  -  er  wheels  are  chum 


ney,  Far     a  -  cross    the        na    -  tion. 

ing,  Hear  the  whis  -  tie      blow   -  ing. 

ing,  Down  the  track  you're     fly     -  ing. 
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Break  the  Pinata 

Smoothly 


Mexican 
An.  by  B.  P.  K. 


1.  "Break    the  pi 

2.  Gath   -     er  in 

3.  Sug    -    ared  pine 


na 
has 
ap 


ta, 

kets 

pies, 


chÜ 
can 
ap 


dren  are 
dies  and 
pies  to 


call  -  ing; 
bon  -  bons, 
eat,  now, 


Soon      all  the 
Chest  -  nuts  and 
All        of  the 


sweet  -  meats  from 
pea  -  nuts  and 
guests    will  par 


it  will  be 
weU  -  roast  -  ed 
take      of  the 


fall  -  ing. 
al  -  monds. 
treat,  now. 


From  MUSIC  THROUGH  THE  YEARS  ©  Copyright  FoUett 
Educatiojwl  Coiforation.  Reprinted  u:Uh  permission. 


Though  Gold  and  Treasure 

Moderately 


Hungarian 


Though    gold      and  trea 


sure      give       us       much  plea 


sure, 


They      will      soon     leave  us,       hurt       us,       and  grieve 


us. 


Find       in        your      dear  one,     good  -  ness       for  -  ev 


er, 


Ten  -   der   -  ness,      love,         and      faith      fail    -    ing  nev 


er. 
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MFSL 


Red  Cherries 

Gaily 


Play  Party  Game  from  Kassel 


#  # 


0  0 


0  0 


0  0 


On    red  eher  -  ries     I     will  dine,    Black  ones    I     Hke  bet 


ter. 


0  0 


0  0 


^3 


If    some  mon  -  ey    could  be  mine, 


I   would  buy    a      coach  so  fine. 


0  0 


0  0 


0  0 


For     a   thou  -  sand  gold  -  en   coins,  Then  my  sweet  -  heart     I    could  join. 


0  0 


0  0 


Sweet -heart  mine.       Sweet -heart  mine,     Sweet -heart  in      A  -  mer  -  i 


ca. 


Boots 

Slowly 


Turkish 


1.  Have 

2.  I 


you 
would 


an 
be 


boots 
danc 


for 
ing 


sale, 
boy. 


Boots 
Learn 


that 
ing 


are 
to 


for  danc 
be  swift 


mg 
and 


stride? 
sure; 


Al 
And 


so 
on 


good 
clear 


to 
ice 


slide, 
pure. 


O'er  the 
Keep  -  ing 


ice 
feet 


to 
se 


glide, 
cure. 
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DMSLT 


Rise,  Old  Napper 

Snappy 

J  g  Charlottesville 

h  r  J    "  I  r   r  I  J   ^  I  J   ^  I 

Rise,  old  Nap    -    per,         Catch       him,         catch  him. 


Rise,         old  Nap    -    per,      Catch  him    by    the  wool. 


Reprinted  by  permission  of  the  publishers  from  Dorothy  Scarborough, 

ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  NEGRO  FOLK-SONGS.  Cambridge,  Mass.:  Harvard  University  Press, 

Copyright,  1925,  by  Harvard  University  Press;  1953  by  Mary  McDaniel  Parker. 


SLD 


Daddy  Shot  a  Bear 


Quickly 


0' 


Alabama 


0  ß 


Dad  -  dy   shot     a  bear. 


Dad  -  dy    shot    a  bear. 


0  0 


0       0     \  ß 


0  0 


Shot  him  through  the       key   -   hole  and  nev  -  er  touched  a  hair. 
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D  M  S  L  D' 


Bunny  in  the  Hollow 


Giusto 


3 


Thuri 


nngian 



1.  Bun  -  ny      in      the     hoi    -    low,  are 

2.  Bun  -  ny      in      the    mead  -   ow,  hid 


you      a  -  sleep? 


ing 


gain. 


Can't  you  jump  or      are  you  sick? 

I  can  find  you     hid       -       ing  there; 


If 

Cot 


you 
ton 


can 
tail 


then  hur 
will  show 


me 


quick! 
where! 


5 


Bun 
Bun 


ny  hop! 
ny  jump! 


Bun 
Bun 


ny  hop! 
ny  jump! 
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DRMSLD' 


Spring  in  China 

Smoothly 


Cantonese  Folk  Song 


0  0 


^2 


Spring  paints    the    blue   sky    with      clouds    of   white; 


ß  ß 


Spring  paints  the    green —  grass    with        flow  -  ers. 


bright; 


1  J 

1  J 

 # 

 J 

'  1 

•  1  

Spring    brings    song   -   birds     from  far  a 


way. 


Hap    -    py        mu     -    sic      they  sing  aU 


day. 


— J 

' — J 

 • 

— J 

' — J 

'  # 

'  # 

— t  

spring  -  time      is       col  -  or  -  ful,  bright  and 


gay- 


Frcm  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  by  Tlie 
American  Book  Company. 
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D— D' 


Come  to  the  Sea 

Flowingly 


Italian  Folk  Song 


-6^ 


Come,  come   to    the  sea, 


Come,  come  to     the  sea,. 


0 

0  1 

0- 

p  

0 

0 

r 

O  -  ver  the  blue  waves  come  sail  -  ing  with  me,  Come,  come  to    the  sea. 


Ee-Hoy-Yah,  Chu-Hoy-Yah 

Rhythmically 


Hungarian 


3  +  2  1 

0  M,  

0  

=  r  J 

J 

0- 

-0 

 0 

'  0 

-0 

— 0 

1  0 

1.  See    the  church  with  tow'r- ing  stee  -  pie,  Ee-hoy-yah,  Chu-hoy-yah, 

2.  Win-dows  taU,   with   col  -  ors gleam -ing,  Ee-hoy-yah,  Chu-hoy-yah, 


-  # 


House  of  beau  -  ty       for      all     peo  -  pie,    Ee-hoy-yah,  Chu-hoy-yah. 
Ra  -  diant  sun  -  light  through  them  stream  -  ing,    Ee  -  hoy  -  yah,    Chu  -  hoy  -  yah. 


3.  To  the  church  a  brown-haired  maiden,  etc. 
Comes  with  sorrow  heavy  laden,  etc. 

4.  Peace  to  her  the  church  is  bringing,  etc. 
Soon  her  heart  with  joy  is  ringing,  etc. 
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D— D' 


Thank  Thee,  Heav'nly  Father 


Religioso 


French  Carol 
(Noel  D'Aquin) 


1.  Twas 

2.  Lord, 


a 

we 


night 
thank 


so 
Thee 


long 
for 


a 
that 


night, 


Shep 
And 


herds 
the 


watch  were 
Gift  Thou 


keep 
gave 


ing. 
us. 


J 

0 

 # 

Sheep 

with 

fleece 

so 

white 

as 

snow. 

Son 

of 

God, 

oh 

y\o  - 

rious 

sig 

ht! 

On 
Come 


the 
to 


ground  were 
earth  to 


sleep 
save 


ing. 
us. 


56 


Sud     -    den        -        ly         there  came         a  star 

May         we  still  re       -       call        that  star. 


Ra    -    diant  beams       lead  -  ing    from         a      -      far,       To  a 

Ra     -   diant  beams       lead  -  ing    from         a      -      far,        To  the 


sta     -    ble  mild,        To      a        ti     -     ny  child.     Bless  -  ed 

sta     -    ble  mild,        To    the       ti     -      ny  child.     Bless  -  ed 


child,        in      a  man    -  ger 

child,        in      a  man    -  ger 


Born  as      a         King         so  ho  -  ly. 

Bom        was   the        King         so  ho  -  ly. 


low  -  ly, 

low  -  ly. 
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D— D' 


The  Old  Grey  Mare 


Moderately 


D' 


Tennessee 


1.  O       once         I       bought     me     an  old 

2.  O       then        I       turned     her   down 

3.  O       then,        O        then        I   took 


grey  mare; 
the  creek; 
her  track. 


O 
O 
O 


once       I     bought  me     an     old     grey    mare;     O  once 

then      I     turned  her   down    the    creek;     O  then 

then,     O      then      I   took    her    track,     O  then. 


I  bought   me  an 

I    turned  her  

O    then  I  


~~27 

  hear. 

  eat. 

her  back. 


old    grey  mare;  She    could  -  n't  see,, 

down  the  creek;  Pro  -  posed    to  get, 

took    her  track.  And   found   her  in 
Chorus 


nor  she  could  -  n't_ 
her  some  grass  to_ 
mud  -  hole     flat  on 


Fray  dum     a     doo  dum    a    die    day,    Fray  dum     a     doo  dum     a     die  day. 


Pony,  Pony  Spotted 

Moderately 


Hungarian 


\ 

• 

9 

i 

m 

ē 

r- 

9 

9 

m 

1.  On    my     po  -  ny      spot    -    ted,      Man  -  y    miles   I've    trot    -  ted, 

2.  No  more  shall     I       wan    -    der,        0  -  ver  moun -tains   yon    -  der, 

D' 

■ 

# 

I 

r 

m 

A 

4 

Through  the  moun  -  tain  pass 
Here      I     want     to  tar 


es.  And  the  prai  -  rie  grass  -  es. 
ry.        And      a      girl      to      mar     -  ry. 
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D— D' 


The  Chickadee 

With  a  swing 


German  Folk  Song 
Words  by  Florence  Martin 
M  D' 


0    0  0 


There's  a      lit    -    tie    bird      in      the    for  -  est    who    sings  "chick- a- dee, 


A    A  ^ 

H  i 

0^0 

0 

0 

And  the  songs    he     sings        I         am   hap    -    py         to    hear,   "chick -a- dee.' 


Soft    -    ly         he     calls   "chick- a  -  dee,"  Tell  -    ing        his  name       to  me. 


In  his     mer  -  ry     song    there        is     joy       and      good  cheer,  "chick-a-dee.' 


From  GROWING  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  2  by  Harry  R.  Wilson, 
Walter  Ehret,  Alice  M.  Snyder,  Edward  J.  Hermann,  and 
Albert  A.  Renna.  ©  1986  by  Prentice-Hall,  Inc.,  Englewood 
Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted  with  permission. 


Deaf  Woman's  Courtship 

Dramatically 


English  Folk  Song 


1.  Man:  Old 

2.  Man:  Old 


wom  -  an, 
wom  -  an. 


old  wom  -  an.   Are   you  fond    of  card 

old  wom  -  an.   Are   you  fond    of  spin 


mg.^^ 
ning? 


4 


Woman:  Speak  a  üt  -  tie  loud  -  er,  sir,  I'm  ver  -  y  hard  of  hear  -  ing. 
Woman:  Speak  a    lit  -  Üe  loud  -  er,     sir,    I'm   ver  -  y    hard    of    hear    -  ing. 

3.  Man:  Old  woman,  old  woman,  4.  Man:  Old  woman,  old  woman. 

Will  you  darn  my  stocking?  Will  you  let  me  court  you? 

Woman:  Speak  a  little  louder,  sir.  Woman:  Speak  a  httle  louder,  sir, 

I'm  very  hard  of  hearing.  I  just  begin  to  hear  you. 

5.  Man:  Old  woman,  old  woman. 

Don't  you  want  to  n^aijy  me? 
Woman:  Oh,  my  goodness  gracious  me! 
I  think  that  now  I  hear  you. 

59 


D— D 


The  Month  of  May 

Flowingly 


Troubadour  Melody 


The  month 
The  birds 


of  May 
and  an 


is  the  best 
i   -  mals,  fields, 


time  ev  -  er, 
and      flow  -  ers. 


# — 

^ — ä 

1^ 

— « 

I     wish  that     May     time  could    last  for        ev       -  er. 

Are   fresh  and     clean      af  -  ter       A      -      prü      show      -  ers! 


rz_jJ 

o 

 ' 

r 

— # 

Green  fields 


are  filled 


with  bees 


and       but  -  ter  -  flies. 


L  « 

And      o      -      ver    -  h( 

m 

3ad             are      blue           and        shin  -  ing  ski( 

1 — 

J 

 ^ 

1  J 

• 

J 

1 — 

In     soft  woe 

m 

)d  -  lands  dai   -  1) 

w 

',     Are  new    flow  -  ers  bloom -ing  gai   -  ly. 

ē 

0 

'  M 

#    -  # 

Let     ev  -  'ry  -  thing  say,  "Praise    to   thee,    love  -  ly  month  of  May." 
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D— D' 


On  the  Mountain,  in  the  Valley 


Crisply 


Czech 

Words  by  J.  M.  M. 


1.  On    the  moun    -  tain, 

2.  Snow  is    melt    -  ing, 


in  the  val 
streams  are  flow 


ley,         See        the  new 
ing.         Sun  -  shine  gleams 


green  grow  -  ing 
bright    on  the 


there.  Springs  are  bub 
land.   Smiles  are  flash 


bling,  riv  -  ers  flow  -  ing, 
ing,     hearts  are    glow    -  ing. 


M 


Sound  -  ing 
Glad  a 


of  spring! 
bout  spring! 


Man  -  y 
Come  this 


flow 
way 


ers  will  be 
all     those  who 


bloom 
would 


mg 
be 


there.  Song  birds  start  to  soft  -  ly  croon, 
gay,    We'U       dance         on    the     grass         to      -  day. 


Sun  -  shine  comes  from  out  be 
Come      out  -  doors      and      we'U  en 


hind 
joy 


the 
the 


clouds, 
sun. 


Spring 
Spring 


time 
time 


IS 

is 


here! 
here! 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC,  Book  V.  by  William  R.  Sur, 
Robert  E.  Nye.  William  R.  Fisher,  and  Mary  R.  Tolhert. 
©  Copyright,  1967  and  1962.  by  Allyn  and  Bacon,  Inc. 
Used  by  permission. 
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D— D' 


From  Heaven  Above 

{Vom  Himmel  Hoch) 


Religioso  j  ^  ^  Martin  Luther 


— ^ 

J 

M — ^ 

1.  From    heav'n  a  -  bove  to     earth    I    come,  To     bear  good  news  to. 

2.  To  you   this  night  is      born    a    Child  of      Ma  -  ry,   chos  -  en 


(  • 

J 

 ^ 

0 

■ 

#  .... 

1  * 

— • 

!  4 

9  

w 

w 

F  

ev  -  ry  -  one.  Glad 
Moth  -  er    müd.  This 

tid-  Ü 
Ht  -  t 

igs 

le  CI 

3f 

lÜd_ 

great 
_  of 

joy 

low      -  ' 

I  bi 

y  b] 

r 

ing.  Where  - 
LTth,  Shall 

w 

#  Ik 

■ 

r 

J 

 L 

of  I         now      wiU   say   and  sing. 

be        the        joy        of   all   the  earth. 


Let  Us  Begin 

{Lasst  Uns  Beginnen) 
Firmly 


German  Round 
Fritz  Metzger 


German:  Lasst  uns     be    -  gin 
Let     us      be    -  gin 


nen  fröh  -  lieh 
now.  Songs  let 


zu 
us 


sing 
brine 


en, 
and 


0  s  

singt 
joy 


al 
ous 


le 

ly 


mit! 
sing. 


62 


D— D 


A  Railroader  for  Me 


Gaily 


Early  American  Song 


Refrain:  A  rail 

1.  I  would 

2.  I  would 


road  -  er,  _ 
not  mar 
not  mar 


ry 


a  rail 
a  black 
a  farm 


road  -  er, 
smith, 
er, 


o 

 .  

A 

rail 

road  - 

er 

for 

me; 

He's 

al 

ways 

in 

the 

black; 

He's 

al 

ways 

in 

the 

dirt;  - 

 -0 — 

 0 — 

— 0 — 

If 

ev 

er 

I 

mar  - 

-  ry 

in 

this 

wide 

world. 

I'd 

rath 

er 

mar  ■ 

-  ry 

an 

en 

gi  . 

neer 

I'd 

rath 

er 

mar 

■  ry 

an 

en 

gi  . 

neer 

0  

0  1 

0  

M 

'  J 

' — Ö 

A       rail   -  road   -   er's     bride   I'll  be.   

That  throws   the      throt         -         tie      back  (Refrain) 

Who  wears   a        strip         -         ed      shirt  (Refrain) 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC,  Book  IV.  by  William  fl.  Sur.  Manj  R. 
Tolhert,  William  R.  Fisher,  and  Gladys  Pitclwr.  ©  Copyright. 
1967  and  1961,  by  Alhjn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Vsed  by  permission. 
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R— D' 


Pains  in  My  Fingers 

Slowly 


Plantation  Song 


0     0     0  ZZM^ 


0      0  0 


0       0       0  —0 


1.  Pains    in     my     fin  -  gers.    Pains  in     my    toes;         I     sent    for  Doc  -  tor 


Bro  -  dy 
Chorus 


to 


know 


what    to  do. 


D' 


0      0  0 


0  0 


0       0       0  —0 


0  0 


Sick  him,  Bob  -  by,  hoo  -  hoo!     Sick  him.  Bob  -  by,  hoo!       Oh,  poor  Ma  -  ry 


Fine 


0  0 


5 


-6^ 


Jane, 


He'll  nev  -  er       come    here     no  more. 


0  0 


2.  A     rab  -  bit     is  a 

3.  A    squir  -  rel     is  a 


cun  -  nin'  thing.  He  ram  -  bles  aft  -  er  dark; 
pret  -  ty   thing.   He   carries   a    pret  -   ty  tail; 


Back  to  chorus 


0  0 


V.  y- 


He  nev  -  er  thinks  to  curl  his  tail  Till  he  hears  my  bull  -  dog  bark. 
He    eats   all    the    farm  -  er's  com      And  husks   it       on     the  raü. 


Reprinted  by  pemiisfium  of  tfw  publishers  from  Dorothy  Scarborough, 

ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  NEGRO  FOLK-SONGS.  Cambridge.  Mass.:  Harvard  Vniversity  Press, 
Copyright,  1925,  by  Harvard  University  Press;  19.5.3  by  Mary  McDaniel  Parker. 
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MSLD' 


Ricky 

Humorously 


Play  Song  from  Thuringian 


1.  Play 

2.  Rick 


ing 
is 


in 
n't 


mud, 
bad, 


Rick  -  y 
But  he's 


fell  down  with  a 
al  -  ways   found  in 


thud! 
mis 


Go 
chief. 


wash    your  hands    and      face.  Scrub  -  bing 

One     time    pull  -  ing       pig       -       taüs.  Or 


ev   -   ry      dir   -   ty       place,      Now  Rick,       let's  go! 

next      a     choc  -  late      cake       thief!  Rick,        no  more! 


M— D 


Animal  Song 

Moderately 


Children's  Song 
Evelyn  E.  Gardner 


0      0      0  V 


1.  Al  -  li  -  ga  -  tor,  hedge    -  hog, 

2.  Bull    -     frog,    wood  -  chuck, 

T 


ant      -      eat  -  er,  bear 
wol  -  ver  -  ine,   goose. 


# — 1 

#  j 

• — 

m — a  



p  

0 

• — 

#  

Rat  -  tie  -  snake. 
Whip  -  poor  -  will. 


bxif  -  fa  -  lo, 
chip     -  munk, 


an  -  a  -  con  -  da,  hare, 
jack      -      al,   moose. 


3.  Mud  turtle,  whaIe,/glowworm,  bat,  6. 
Salamander,  snail,/Maltese  cat. 

4.  Black  squirrel,  coon,  o/possum,  wren,  7. 
Red  squirrel,  loon,/South  Guinea  hen. 

5.  Polecat,  dog,  wild/otter,  rat,  8. 
Pelican,  hog,/dodo,  bat. 


Eagle,  Idngeron,  sheep,/duck,  and  widgeon. 
Cougar,  aym^dillo,/beaver,  seal,  pigeon. 

Reindeer,  blacksnake,/ibex,  nightingale, 
Martin,  wild  drake,/crocodile,  and  quail. 

House  rat,  tos  rat,/white  bear,  doe, 
Chickadee,  peacock,/bobolink,  and  crow. 
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M— D 

Hear  the  Lovely  Music 

With  an  easy  swing  ^  Spanish  Folk  Song 


— ß — 

—a  ß — 

— «  

 iff — 

1.  Hear        the  love     -    ly  mu     -     sic  play    -  ing, 

2.  First        the  vü    -    läge  girls         pa      -      rad    -  ing, 


a  j 

#  

f  i 

•  

&  

#  ' 

Ev    -    'ry     -      one  is  bright      and  gay; 

Throw  -  ing  flow    -    ers  here       and  there; 


L 


r? 

^  f  

You       can  hear        the  peo    -    pie  say     -  ing, 

Then      the  boys      come  mas    -   quer     -      ad    -  ing. 


"The  fi 
Flash  -  ing 


es 

feet 


ta 
fly 


IS 

ev 


to 


day."_ 
where! 


3.  Next  the  bullring  filled  with  cheering 
For  each  gallant  matador; 

Ev'ry  village  voice  we're  hearing, 
Vict'ry  for  the  toreador! 

4.  Now  fiesta  day  is  ending. 
And  the  feasting  time  is  done; 
Homeward  on  our  way  we're  wending, 
Tired  and  happy,  ev'ryone. 
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L,  T,D 


My  Small  Dog 


Not  fast 


French 


1.  My 

2.  We 


small 
are 


dog 
great 


you'U 
pals 


a 
at 


gree, 
play, 


Is 

Go 


a 

ine 


per 
to 


feet 
my 


friend 
school 


to 
each 


me. 
day. 


He 
But 


will 
he 


bark 
can 


and 
not 


call 


un 


each 
der 


mom 
stand 


ing 
why 


Till  I'm  out  of  bed  you  see. 

He  can't         come  in       -      side  to  stay. 


3.  So  he  waits  patiently, 
Outside  underneath  a  tree. 

Till  the  bell  when  school  has  ended. 
Then  he  races  home  with  me. 

4.  Now  he  rests  on  the  floor. 
Like  a  watchdog  evermore, 
But  he  is  afraid  of  ev'ry 
Sovmd  he  hears  outside  the  door! 
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L,  T,D 


Hear  the  Wind 


1.  Hear    the  wind  and     hear  the  break  -  ing     of     the  waves,    rush  -  ing  waves. 

2.  Now    the    sea     is     rough  and  churn  -  ing,    bil  -  low  -  ing,      thun  -  der  -  ing. 


An  -  gry  clouds  are  gath  -  er  -  ing  a  -  bove  the  waves,  rush  -  ing  waves! 
Join  -  ing      with  the    dark  -  ened  storm  clouds  bil  -  low  -  ing,      thun  -  der  -  ing! 


L,DRM 


Old  Mister  Rabbit 


Quickly  Mississippi 


—2 — 

4 

# 

4 

0 

J 

# 

S 

J 

Old    Mis  -  ter 

Rab  -  bit.  You've 

)t  a 

might  -  y 

hab  -  it.  Of 

=    J  J 

J 

J 

J 

# 

— 

jump  -  ing    in     the       gar  -  den.  And       eat  -  ing    all     my       cab  -  bage. 

Frmn  THE  MISSOURI  PLAY-PARTY  by  Mrs.  L.  D.  Ames, 

Vol,  24,  Journal  of  American  Folklore.  Reprinted  with  permission. 
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Oh,  Uttie  Turtle 

Slowly 


Russian 


1-^— 

 f  m 

1 

^  A 

1.  Oh,        ht  -  tie 

2.  Well,       I  like 

tu 
thir 

r  -  Ü 
igs  rig 

e  pray, 
ht  here. 

Why   are     you  so 
Like  them    ver  -  y 

slow, 
well; 

=  J 

i 

P  ■ 

— ^ 

# 

Nev      -      er  hur  -  ry  -  ing 

And  when  I      get  bored. 


Some  far    place   to  go? 
I     hide      in     my  shell. 


Rain 

Simply 


Turkish 


L  Clouds  of  dark-ened  gray, 
2.  But     when    I      hear  rain. 


Come  from  far     a    -  way. 
On     my  win  -  dow  pane, 


J 

s 

# 

Soon    will       fall                rain,                Wet  -  ting  fiel 
Shel  -  tered      am                  I,                Warm  and  sm 

ds  of  grain, 
ig  and  dry. 

Tulips,  Tulips 

Happily 


Hungarian 


1.  In     my    gar  -  den,  bright  and  bold.      Red  and    yel  -  low,     pur  -  pie,  gold, 

2.  What  a    love  -  ly     sight   to    me,      Beau  -  ty     all     the   world  should  see; 


Tu  -  lips,  tu  -  Ups,  all  a  -  round.  Burst  -  ing  up  -  ward  from  the  grovmd. 
Here,  be  -  neath  the      sky     a  -  bove,         My  heart  fills  with     ten  -  der  love. 

69 


Autumn  Leaves 

Flowingly  ^ 


French 
Florence  Martin 


1.  In 


the     au  -  tumn    sea   -  son 


2.  When  the  wind     is     blow  -  ing 

D  ° 


all  the  leaves  turn  red  and  brown, 
all    the  leaves  are     seat-tered  round, 


Crown  -  ing  earth  with  beau  -  ty     tül   they      flut     -    ter  down. 
Mak    -   ing     a    warm  blan  -  ket    for    the     poor,       cold  ground. 


From  fi/M£,  RHYTHM  AND  SONG.  Used  by  permission  of  the 
publishers,  Schmitt,  Hall  h  McCreary  Company,  Minneapolis, 
Minn. 


Intry  Mintry 

Snappy 


#  # 


Traditional 


0  # 


In  -  try    min  -  try      cu  -  try   corn,      Ap  -  pie   seed  and      ap  -  pie  thorn. 


z — 0 


0  0 


Wi  -  re     bri  -  ar      lim  -  ber   lock.         Five  wild  geese  all       in      a  flock. 


Turn  and  turn  and     turn    a  -  bout, 


From  CROWING  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  4  by  Harry  R.  Wilson 

et  al.  ©  1966  by  Prentice-Hall,  Inc.,  Englewood  Cliffs,  N.  J.  Reprinted 

with  permission. 


O  -  U  -  T    and       it  speUs"OUT. 


Sliding  Board 


Giusto 

b=2= 


Russian 


Ī 


1.  From  the    top    the      slid  -  ing  board, 

2.  Just    let     go,  you'll  reach  the  ground, 


Seems  so 
In 


no 


ver 
time 


y 

at 


taU! 
all! 
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Dreamland 


Fhwingly  ^  Swedish 


1.  I        have  nev  -  er      trav-eled   far.  While    day  -  light  sun     is      beam  -  ing, 

2.  Some -times    I     am      ten   feet    tall,  With    king-doms  in     my     pow  -  er. 


M 


But  I've  jour-neyed  to  a  star,  At  night  when  I  am  dream  -  ing. 
0th  -  er  times     I      may    be    small,  To    climb   in  -  side     a      flow    -  er. 


W 

I  have  been  a  -  cross 
I    have  been  'most    an  - 


the    sea.  Man  -  y  strange  lands     I     can  see, 

y  -  thing:  Prin  -  cess,  jes  -  ter,     wiz  -  ard,  king. 


When  at  night  I'm  dream  -  ing. 
Rain -drop    in      a      show  -  er. 


Brothers,  Let  Us  Dance 


Brightly 


1.  Broth  -  ers,    let     us  dance; 

2.  We     will  stamp  our  feet. 


Dance  of  the  Warm  Spring  Indians  from  Oregon 
Words — Katherine  S.  Bolt 


Beat  up  -  on  the  drum. 
Bend  our  heads  down  low, 


^  r  r  r  r  J  J  I  J  |J    j  ^ 

Make  the    cir  -  cle    wid  -  er,    wid  -  er!       Here  we  come. 

Lift    our  knees  up   high  -  er,   high  -  er!       Here  we  go. 


From  LISTEN  AND  SING  of  The  World  of  Music  series.  © 
Copyright.  1936.  1943,  by  Ginn  and  Company.  Used  with 
permission. 
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L,  T,  D  R  M  L 


An  Ocean  Trip 


Brightly 


Adapted  Words 
Moravian  Folk  Tune 


1.  If 

2.  If 


you 
you 


take  a  trip       a  -  cross     the  o 

go  to  Eu  -  rope     or        to  A 


cean, 
sia. 


Stop    -   ping         off  to  vis    -   it      man  -  y_a  land. 

North  -  land,       South  -  land,         or       to       Af   -    ri    -  ca. 


J 

=  J 

J 

You  wi 
Mi     -  no 

# 

1        hear  the 
r        tunes  yo 

ir         dif  -  f'rent  songs    and    danc     -  es 
a        sure  -  ly      will      be     hear    -  ing. 

In  a  man    -    ner         you  will 

Sung        and       danced       or        played    by  or 


un  -  der  -  stand, 
ches  -  tra. 


From  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ©  Copyright  hy 
The  American  Book  Company. 
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On  the  Top  of  Tatra  Mountain 


Parlando 


Slovak 


1.  Climb  -  ing  high, 

2.  Stretch  -  ing  be 


reach  -  ing  the 
fore    me  is 


top  of  Tat  -  ra  Moun  -  tain; 
my    be  -  lov  -  ed  coun  -  try, 


To  the  sky 
Beau  -  ty  un 


reach  -  es    the  top    of    Tat  -  ra    Moun  -  tain, 

end  -  ing    in  my    be  -  lov  -  ed    coun  -  try. 


There      I  can 
Riv  -   ers  and 


see 
lakes 


end  -  less 
and  the 


beau  -  ty 
wild  -  life 


a 
so 


round  me,    From    top      of      Tat  -  ra        Moun      -  tain, 

free,  There     in      my      be  -  lov  -  ed        coun      -  try. 
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L,  D  R  M  S 


Phoebe  in  Her  Petticoat 

Giusto 


North  Carolina 


m 

- — ^ 

^  — — 

 ^^-^ 

Phoe  -  be     in    her     pet  -  ti  -  coat,        Phoe  -  be     in     her  gown. 


#  0- 


Phoe  -  be     in    her         pet  -  ti  -  coat, 


Go  -  ing  down  to  town. 


From  NURSERY  SONGS  FROM  THE  APPALACHIAN  MOUNTAINS 
by  Cecil  J.  Sharp.  Novella  h  Co.,  London,  1921-1.  2nd  Series. 
Exclusive  agent  for  U.  S.  A.:  Behvin-Mills  Pub.  Corp. 
Used  by  pertnission. 


L— S 


Minor  Tunes 

Slowly — Fast 


m 


Adapted  Words 
Czechoslovakian  Folk  Tune 


1.  When  you're  in      a  thought -ful  mood, 

2.  You       can   sing  that    ver  -   y  tune 


or  you  feel  quite  lone  -  ly, 
hap  -  pi  -  ly    and     bright  -  ly. 


Start  to  sing  a  mi  -  nor  tune  slow  -  ly  and  for  -  lorn  -  ly. 
Sing    it     fast  and      do      a   dance,      step    or    clap    it        light  -  ly. 


Start 
Sing 


to 
it 


smg  a 
fast  and 


From  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS  ( 
The  American  Booh  Company. 


mi 
do 

)  Copyright  by 


nor  tune,  slow  -  ly  and  for  -  lorn 
a    dance,     step    or    clap    it  light 
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ly- 

ly.  Hey! 
(spoken) 


Good  Night,  My  Children 

Slowly  p 


T, 


Bohemian  Lullaby 
Traditional  Words 


A  ^ 

ß 

#          A  1 

# 

- 

Good  -  night,  my     chil  -  dren,  good     -    night,       good    -  night; 


God      keep  you       safe        in    His  watch 


ful 


sight; 


1.  Good 

2.  Good 


night, 
night, 


dear, 
dear, 


soft 
dream 


of 


sleep; 
me; 


Sweet  be  the  dreams 
And      may  your  dreams 


of  your 
ev  -  er 


slum 
pleas 


ber 
ant 


deep, 
be. 


From  GROWING  WITH  MUSIC  BOOK  2  by  Harry  R.  Wilson, 
Walter  Ehret,  Alice  M.  Snyder,  Edward  J.  Hermann,  and  Albert 
A.  Renna.  ©  1966  by  Prentice-Hall,  Inc.,  Englewood  Cliffs,  N.  J. 
Reprinted  tvith  permission. 
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L,— S 


Puer  Natus 

Slowly  'Gregorian  Plainsong 


 ^ 

— ^ 

— ^ 

'  3^ 

 6 

^  ^   ' 

Pu  -  er       na  -  tus      in     Beth  -  le  -  hem.    Al    -    le   -   lu    -  ia! 


Un 


de 


gau    -  det 


Je 


ru 


sa 


lern. 


6 

=  cJ 

 o  1 

Al 

-  le 

lu 

ia 

Al 

-  le 

lu 

ia! 

*> 

In 


cor 


dis 


hi 


lo 


Chri    -    stum  na 


tum 


do 


re 


mus 


sr- 

Cum 


no 


vo 


can 


XT 

CO. 


"  Gregorian  chant  is  written  without  measures  or  meter  signatures.  A  steady  beat  for 
each  half  note  without  stressing  any  single  tone  will  give  the  desired  effect. 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC.  Book  IV.  by  William  R.  Sur.  Mary  R. 
Tolbert,  William  R.  Fisher,  and  Gladys  Pitcher.  ©  Copyright, 
1967  and  1961,  by  Allyn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Used  by  permission. 
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L,DRM  L 

Hold  On 


Not  fast  Kentucky 


4-l-ft  , 

1 — 

—J 

'  m 

— ^ 

 « 

# 

1 — *■ — *  1 

• 

1  *  ' 

1.  Some    of   these  days    a  -  bout   four    o'  -  clock  This    old  world's  going  to 

2.  Some    of    these  days,  but     I     don't  know  when,   This    old  world's    sure  -  ly 


Refrain  l 


■0- 


reel     and    rock.  Keep     your     hand,  keep    your    hand     to  the 

going     to  end. 

6  4 


^  i — 

plough,  hold     on.  Hold        on,  hold  on. 


Keep    your  hand,  keep   your    hand     to    the     plough,  hold  on. 


L,  D  R  M  S  L 

Brave  Soldiers 


Giusto  Cheremiss 




— # 

— « 

— #- 

1 — # 

— # 

1.  Brave  -  ly    and  cou  -  ra  -  geous  -  ly,  The    sol-diers   in  -  to    bat  -  tie  go; 

2.  Heads  held  high  and  sa  -  bers  flash -ing.  With  com  -  pan  -  ions  side   by  side. 


1^  J    J  J 

J  ^ 

*    ^  s 

 — 0—^ 

J  J   1  r 

-0 — 0 — 0  ^ 

He  -  roes  fight  -  ing  for  their  coun  -  try.  Forth  they  go  to  meet  the  foe. 
Con  -  fi  -  dent  of     vie  -  to  -  ry,    The    sol  -  diers   in  -  to    bat  -  tie  ride. 
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Ay-Lye,  Lyu-Lye,  Lyu-Lye 


Well  accented 


Jewish  Folk  Song 


Jewish:  Ay  -  lye,    lyu  -  lye,       lyu    -  lye, 

1.  Ay  -  lye,    lyu  -  lye,       lyu    -  lye, 

2.  When  you  wake   to    -  mor   -  row. 


Shlof  -  zhe,  shlof,  mayn  g'du    -  le. 
Go      to  sleep     I      pray  thee. 
There  will   be     no      sor   -  row, 


R 


Mach  -  zhe    tsu  day    -    ne         Eye  -  ge  -  lech    di      fay    -  ne. 

Close  your  tired  dark      eyes,        Ba  -  by's  pret  -  ty      dark  eyes. 

Fresh  and  new  day  -  time.       And    an  -  oth  -  er      play  -  time! 


Reprinted  hij  permission  of  Schocken  Books  Inc.  from  A  TREASURY  OF  JEWISH  FOLKSONG 
by  Ruth  Rubin,  Copyright  ©  1950  by  Schocken  Books  Inc. 


The  Wife  of  Usher's  WeU 


North  Carolina 

Parlando  T,  l 


-H-^  

 9- 

 #  

^ — ^ — • 

 # 

1 — 

The     Ro  -  mish 

la      -  dy 

she     had    babes.      She      on   -  ly 



 :  #  

b  J  i 

i  

-p  i 

'  

t 

had                       three.     She     sent  them  off 

4  6 

to 

le  north  coun-ter- 

—  # — > 

E  6 

 # 

 "^z^^  • 

J 

ree         For     to       learn      those   gram   -  ma     -  rees. 
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The  Frog  in  the  Well 

Moderately 


Virginia 


0  0 


0   0  Ö 


0    0  Ō 


1.  Frog  went  a  -  court  -  ing  and    he      did    ride,  Kit  -  ty    a -lone,  Kit  -  ty    a -lone, 

2.  Rode  'til  he   came    to  the    mill  -  house  door.  Kit  -  ty    a  -  lone.  Kit  -  ty    a  -  lone, 


0 

M 

 0 



0 

Frog  went  a  court  -  ing  and  he  did  ride,  Kit  -  ty  a  -  lone  and  I,  A 
Rode  'til    he  came    to   the  mill-house  door,    Kit  -  ty    a  -  lone  and       I,  He 


0      0  0 


frog  went  a  -  court  -  ing  and  he  did  ride.  Sword  and  pis  -  tol  by  his  side, 
rode  'til   he  came    to  the    mül  -  house  door.  There  he   did  both    stop  and  roar. 


0 — 1 

0  1 

— 0 

1 — (5 

w 

w 

^—4 

0 

—e 

Sol  -  o  -  mon  cried, 
Sol  -  o  -  mon  cried. 


Kit  -  ty  a  -  lone, 
Kit  -  ty    a  -  lone. 


Kit  -  ty  a  -  lone  and  I. 
Kit  -  ty    a  -  lone   and  I. 


3.  He  took  Miss  Mousie  upon  his  knee,  etc.        8.  First  to  come  in  was  a  bumblebee,  etc. 
Says:  "Miss  Mc^usi^  will  you  marry  me?"  etc.      Broken  wing  and  crooked  knee.  etc. 


4.  "I'll  have  to  see  my  Uncle  Rat,"  etc. 
"Before  I  can  answer  that."  etc. 

5.  Uncle  Rat  gave  his  consent,  etc. 
Weasel  wrote  the  publishment,  etc. 

6.  Where  will  the  wedding  supper  be?  etc. 
Way  down  yonder  in_tljie  hollow  tree.  etc. 

7.  What  shall  the  wedding  supper  be?  etc. 
Dogwood  soup  and  catwood  tea.  etc. 


9.  Next  to  come  in  was  an  old  Tom  cat,  etc. 
Swallowed  Miss  Mousie  sUck  as_a  rat.  etc. 

10.  Gentleman  Frog  swam  9v^r  the  lake,  etc. 
Swallowed  up  by  a  big  blacksnake,  etc. 

11.  This  is  the  end  of  one,  two,  three,  etc. 
Frog  and  mouse  and  bumblebee,  etc. 
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Violet  Small 


Flowingly 


1.  Vi     -  o 

2.  Dressed  all 


let 


in 


small, 
white, 


Each  mom  -  ing  we  do 
You     dec   -  o   -  rate  an 


Italian 


in  grass  -  es  so  tall, 
or      rich     pur  -  pie  hue, 


a  -  dore 
y  day 


thee, 
time. 


_J 

*  f  w — 

-J — J 

— ē 

No    flow'r  more      fair,  we      can  -  not     com  -  pare 

Found    ev  -  'ry  -  where,  you    sweet  -  en      the  air, 


Thy     del    -    i    -  cate     scent  and    beau  -  ty. 

Oh,      ti    -   ny      shy     bloom  of     May  -  time, 


80 


Dakota  Hymn 


Parlando 


United  States  Indian  Song 
Words  paraphrased  by 
Philip  Frazier  of  the  Dakotas 


5 


Man 


and  great, 


O        God,        are     Thy  things, 


T, 


= — (5 

1  J 

 1 — 

p=  0 

 ^ 

_  

Mak      -       er         of  earth  and  sky. 


L 


^  * 

# 

 1 

#  

# 

I  ^ 

M 

M 

Thy         hands     have     set  the     heav    -     ens       with  stars. 


Thy  fin   -   gers    spread  the    moun    -    tains      and  plains. 


F 


o 

— ^ 

Lo,  at        Thy    word  the      wa     -      ters      were  formed; 


^ — Ō- 


bey 


Deep 


seas 


Thy 


voice. 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC,  Book  III.  by  William  R.  Sur.  William  R. 
Fisher,  Mary  R.  Tolbert,  and  Adeline  McCall.  ©  Copyright.  1967 
and  1961,  by  Allyn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Used  by  permission. 
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L,  D  R  M  S  L  D' 


The  Crawdad  Song 

Very  slowly  and  softly 


Texas 


1.  I      got     a    hook  and     you   got     a     line,  Hon-ey, 

2.  Sell  my   craw  -  dad    three  for     a    dime,       Hon  -  ey, 


# — 

J 

 1 

=  # 

-o  



I  got  a  hook  and  you  got  a  line,  Babe, 
Sell    my   craw -dad    three  for     a    dime.  Babe, 


# — « — »  

# — j 

# — 1 

f  1 

=  J 

— ^ 

# 

1  

w 

I  got  a  hook  and  you  got  a  line. 
Sell    my   craw  -  dad    three  for      a  dime. 


Gon  -  na  catch  craw  -  dad 
Can  you  sell  yours  as 




r — d 

sure  this  time,  Hon     -      ey  Babe, 

cheap  as  mine?  Hon     -      ey  Babe. 


3.  What  will  you  do  wh,en_thje  pond  runs  dry.  Honey, 
What  will  you  do  whpn  \hp  pond  runs  dry,  Babe, 
What  will  you  do  wh,en_thje  pond  runs  dry? 

Sit  op  thjC  bank  and  watch  cr^wda^s  die, 
Honey  Babe. 

4.  This  is  the  end  pf  rtyy  crawdad  song.  Honey, 
This  is  the  end  pf  njiy  crawdad  song.  Babe, 
This  is  the  end  pf  nj>y  crawdad  song, 
Come  on,  Hpnqy,  b^ttgr  get  along, 
Honey  Babe. 

Copyright  ©  1942  by  The  John  Day  Company,  Inc.  Reprinted 
from  SONGS  OF  THE  AMERICAN  FOLKS  by  Satis  N.  Coleman 
and  Adolph  Bregman  by  permission  of  Tlie  John  Day  Company, 
Inc.,  publisher. 
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L^DRMSLD 


When  Adam  Was  Created 

Narratively 


North  Carolina 


— ^  "V 

# 

— 

 # 

1  J 

^—4 

6 

1.  When     A  -  dam  was    ere  -  at  -   ed,  _ 

2.  He        had    no    con  -  ver  -  sa  -  tion,. 


He  dwelled  in  E  -  den's  shade. 
He    seemed  like  one     a  -  lone. 


As   Mo  -  ses    has    re  -  lat  -   ed,  _ 

Then   to     his     ad  -  mi  -  ra  -  tion,. 


Be  -  fore  his  bride  was  made. 
He      found  he'd  lost     a  bone. 


• — ^ 

■ 

^      "  m 

6 

Ten  thou- sand  times  ten  thou  -  sand. 
Great   was    his     ex  -  al   -   ta  -  tion,. 


Of  crea  -  tures  swarmed  a  -  round, 
When    first      he       saw     his  bride, 


# 

J 

— 

-       -  • 

Be  -  fore   his  bride  was     form  -  ed   Or       an  -  y    mate  was  found. 

Great    was   his     el  -  e    -    va  -  tion   To      see    her    by    his  side. 
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The  Castle  of  Churgo 


Slowly  I  p' 

Hungarian 

• 

1.  For  Chur  -  go      I    would    die,     That      cas    -    tie     great  and  strong; 

2.  Not     for    the  wind-ing      lane,    Trav  -  'hng    through  trees    so  tall; 


—0  

— r — m 

' — 2^ 

_ — ^  V  

# 

 m 

'  M 

M 

Not  for  the  cas  -  tie,  But  for  lit  -  tie  lane  so  long. 
But      for    the      lit  -  Üe    house.    Cot  -  tage    so       ver    -    y  small. 


3.  Dear  little  house  and  home. 
Shelter  from  storm  and  strife; 
Not  for  that  cottage  small. 
Would  I  lay  down  my  life. 


4.  But  for  the  little  girl 
Living  within  its  wall; 
Yes,  for  her  I  would  die, 
I  would  for  her  give  all. 
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Susan  Brown 


Snappy 


American  Camp  Song 


1.  Choose 

2.  Four 


your 
hands 


part 
up 


ner 
in 


as 
a 


we 
poke 


go 

y 


round, 
whirl. 


Choose 
Four 


your 
hands 


part 
up 


ner 
in 


as 
a 


we 
poke 


go 

y 


round, 
whirl. 


Choose 
Four 


your 
hands 


part 
up 


ner 
in 


as 
a 


we 
poke 


go 

y 


round.  And 
whirl,  And 


ru 
I'll 


take 
take 


Su 
Su 


san 
san 


Brown. 
Brown. 


3.  Change  and  swing  with  a  waltzing  sv/ing. 
Change  and  swing  with  a  waltzing  swing, 
Change  and  swing  with  a  waltzing  swing, 
And  I'll  take  Susan  Brown. 

4.  Fare  thee  well,  my  dear  l^ttje  miss, 
Fare  thee  well,  my  partner. 

Fare  thee  well,  my  dear  l^ttje  miss. 
And  good-bye,  Susan  Brown. 


From  PLAY  PARTY  BOOK,  Cooperative  Recreation  Service,  Inc. 
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Skip  to  My  Lou 


Snappy 


American 


1    4  ^ — 

IF 

# 

-J 

1  0- 

1.  Lost   my          part     -    ner,  what  will     I     do;    Lost  my   part    -  ner, 

2.  m      get    an  -  oth  -  er    one  bet  -  ter    than  you,    I'll    get     an  -  oth  -  er  one 


Ö>  

o 

r  i 

m — j 

m — 

 1 

— i 

# 

w 

w 

what  will  I  do; 
bet  -  ter   than  you, 


Lost     my   part     -     ner      what     will      I  do? 

rU      get    an  -  oth  -  er    one       bet  -  ter   than  you. 
Chorus 


— 

# — 

# 

Skip  to  my  Lou,  my  dar  -  üng.  Skip,  skip,  skip  to  my  Lou; 
Skip      to     my     Lou,     my        dar  -  ling. 


0      0  0 


=  ^ 


0  # 


Skip,        skip,  sldp    to     my  Lou;      Skip,        skip,        skip    to     my  Lou; 


Skip  to        my       Lou,  my 


dar 


lint 


3.  Can't  get  a  red  bird,  blue  bird  will  do,  etc. 

4.  Ljtt^e  red  wagon,  painted  blue,  etc. 

5.  Pu)I  hey  up  and  down  ip  tl|e  little  red  wagon,  etc. 

6.  Teetqr  up  and  down  ip  tljie  l\ttje  red  w^^n,  etc. 

7.  Flies  in  the  buttermilk  (or  sugar  bowl)  shoo,  shoo,  shoo!  etc. 

8.  Pig  in  the  parlor,  what 'I/  I  do?  etc. 

9.  Cat  in  the  buttermilk,  l^ppipg  up  cream,  etc. 

10.  Rats  in  the  bread  tray,  how  they  chew,  etc. 

11.  Chipkeys  in  the  garden,  shoo,  shoo,  shoo!  etc. 

12.  Cow  in  the  kitchen,  moo,  moo,  moo,  etc. 

13.  Ra,bbi,t  in  the  cornfield  (or  on  the  hillside)  big  as  a  mule,  etc. 

14.  Hogs  in  the  ppt^to  patch,  roptiyg  up  com,  etc. 

15.  Skjp^  little  faster,  that  won't  do,  etc. 
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TeU  Me 


Softly 


Folk  Song  from  Switzerland 
Translated  by  Ruth  Harrison 


Tell      me,     love  -  ly  one, 
Nev  -  er     have      I  known 


when  wäll  you 
a   grace 


be  pass 
more  charm 


mg.r' 
ing, 


— # 

— Ö 

# — 



— ^ 

I    have  on  -  ly       watched   you   from        a      -  far. 

Nor  such  cour-age,        high       as      a  dis    -   tant  star. 


1  F  

1 — 0 

 :^  

Now  I  of     -     fer         you   my  wor  -  ship. 


=  6 

—e 

w 

# — 

 o 

o 

— ^ 

I  a       -       dore        you   from         a       -  far. 


From  TH/S  /S  M(/S/C,  Book  IV,  by  William  R.  Sur,  Mary  R. 
Tolbert,  William  R.  Fisher,  ami  Gladys  Pitcher.  ©  Copyright, 
1967  and  1961,  by  Allyn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Used  by  permission. 
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Jehovah,  Hallelujah 


Refrain 


South  Carolina 


L  3  P 


#  0- 


Je     -    ho  -  vah,    hal  -  le 

F  _ 


lu  -  jah,   The    Lord  will  pro  -  vide. 


Fine 


0  # 


Je  -  ho  -  vah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  The  Lord  will  pro  -  vide. 
Stanza 


0  0 


 0 


0  0 


The         fox  -  es     have    a       hole,        and  the     bird  -  ies   have    a  nest, 

D.C. 

0  0  0  


0  0 


0  0  0 


The    Son    of   God     He          don't  know  where  to   lay    His    wea  -  ry  head. 


From  SLAVE  SONGS  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  by  William  F  Allen. 
Charles  P.  Ware,  and  Lucy  M.  Garrison.  ©  2867  by  A.  Simpson  it  Co.. 
New  York.  From  The  Archive  of  Folk  Song,  Lilyrary  of  Congress. 


The  Holiday 

Rhythmically 


Old  Dutch  Song 


Ē 


Ē 


1.  What  shall   we    do  when. 

2.  We      wiU   take  a  


we  go  out,  we  go  out,  we  go  out, 
horse   to    ride,  horse  to  ride,  horse  to  ride. 


3 


What  shall    we     do  when  

We    will   take  a  


we  go  out 
horse   to  ride 


on  our  hoi  -  i  -  day? 
on    our    hoi  -  i   -  day. 


From  THIS  IS  MUSIC,  Book  III,  by  William  R.  Sur.  William  R. 
Fisher.  Maiy  R.  Tolbert,  and  Adeline  McCall.  ©  Copyright,  1967 
and  1961,  by  Allyn  and  Bacon,  Inc.  Used  by  permission. 
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An  American  Frigate 


With  spirit  ^^^ly  American  Folk  Song 


J 

# — 



—0 

=10 

z —  

4 

 « 

1.  An      A  -  mer   -  i    -   can       frig  -  ate    called     'Rich  -  ard'     by  name, 

2.  Paul   had     not    sailed      far     when  some      ships     he      did  spy, 


Mount  -  ing    guns     for    -  ty 
A   stout     fif    -  ty 


four;   from 

four     and  two 


New  York  she 
for  -  ties  long 


came 
side. 


#  ] 

#  X — 

m  

# — 

#  

 ^ 

For  to  cruise  in  the  chan  -  nel  of  Old  Eng  -  land's  fame. 
And   twen  -  ty      bold      ship  -  pen      all        lad  -  en      with  store; 


With  a  no  -  ble  com  -  mand  -  er,  Paul  Jones  was  his  name. 
And   the     con  -  voy     was        in       for      the       old    York  -  shire  shore. 


Paul  Jones,  he  did  speak  and  to  his  men  did  say: 
"Let  ev'ry  man  fight  a  good  battle  today; 
We'll  take  that  bold  convoy  iiji  tljie  height  of  her  pride, 
Or  the  'Richard'  shall  founder  and  sink  in  the  tide." 

We  fought  them  four  glasses,  four  glasses  to  one. 
Till  many  bold  seamen  their  lives  they  did  run. 
The  shot  flew  so  hot,  boys,  w|e_couJd  not  stand  it  long 
When  the  brave  British  colors  came  finally  down. 


¥rmn  MUSIC  FOR  YOUNG  AMERICANS. 
©  Copyright  by  Tfie  American  Book  Company. 
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T,— D 


Maiden 


Lighthf 


-#  0  #- 


#  0 


0  0 


German 


~0  0- 


Maid  -  en,   will   you     come  with  me,       stay  with  me    and      be     my  love? 


0  9 


^00 


Yes,     if     you   can    count  the    lit  -  tie     stars  that  shine  in    Heav'n  a  -  bove. 


Little  Lane 


Espressivo 


Hungarian 


Tin  -  y    lane,         lit  -  tie   lane,       To    Cha  -  boy  -  ee         go    -  ing; 


D' 


0  0 


Flow  -  ers  bloom  on     thy  side.     Gen  -  tie  winds  are       blow    -  ing; 


0 — 0 


Some  -  thing  strange         pulls   my  feet.     Quick  -  ly      I      am        find   -  ing. 


s—0 


Some  -  one  dear   has       drawn  my  heart.     O'er   thy  path  -  way      wind  -  in^ 
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T,— D 


You,  You,  Bring  Me  Much  Gladness 


(Du,  Du,  Liegst  Mir  Im  Herzen) 

With  love  German 


3  ^ 

—0 

 0— 

# 

6 

6 



German:  Du,  Du,  liegst  mir    im      Her  -   zen.     Du,  Du, 

You,  you,  bring  me  much    glad  -  ness.    You,  you, 


# — »-J 

— J 

&  r 

-  # 

—e 

— # 

^—4 

w 

liegst    mir     im     Sinn.  Du,  Du,         machst  mir    viel  Schmer  -  zen 

all     that    you      do.  Leav      -      ing  would  give   me      sad   -  ness 


#  1 

?' 



-  # 

h — # — 1 

-4 

Weisst  nicht  wie       gut    ich    dir      hin,   Ja,  ja. 


I       am     so       good   for      you,   Ya,  ya, 


r  1 

m 

ja,  ja,  Weisst  nicht  wie  gut  ich  dir  bin. 
ya,  ya,  I       am     so      good   for  you. 
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The  Little  Mohee 

Moderately 


American  Folk  Song 


o 

1 

o 

— 

— 

1.  As        I     went  out    walk  -  ing 

2.  She      sat  down  be  -  side  me. 


for  plea  -  sure  one  day, 
and    took    up     mv  hand. 


# 

The  scenes  of  ere  -  a  -  tion. 
Said,     "You    are      a      stran  -  ^er  _ 


were  pleas -ant  to  see, 
and      in      a  strange  land; 


As  I      sat      a  -  mus  -  ing 

But         if    vou   will      fol  -  low. 


my  -  self  on  the  grass,, 
vou're   wel-come    to  come_ 


Ö 

0 

M 



Who  should  I  spy 
And      Hve     in  a 


near  me  . 
cot  -  tage 


but  a  fair 
that   I 


In  -  dian  lass._ 
call    mv  home. 


3.  "Oh,  no,  my  fair  maiden,  that  never  coiJd  be. 
For  I  have  a  sweetlieart  far  over  the  sea; 

I'll  never  forsake  her,  I  know  she  loves  me. 
Her  heart  is  as  faithful  as  the  Uttle  Mohee." 

4.  And  so  one  fair  morning,  one  morning  in  May, 
To  this  lovely  maiden  these  words  I  did  say, 
"I'm  going  to  leave  you,  so  farewell,  my  dear, 

My  ship  sails  are  spreading,  and  home  I  must  steer." 

5.  The  last  time  I  saw  her  was  downti  on  the  sand. 
And  as  I  sailed  past  her  she  waved  me  her  hand; 

Said,  "When  you  get  home,  dear,  to  the  one  that  you  love. 
Remember  the  maiden  in  the  cocoanut  grove." 

6.  -And  as  my  boat  landed  on  my  native  shore, 
Witli  friends  and  relations  around  me  once  more, 
I  stood  and  gazed  round  me,  but  none  could  I  see 
Was  fit  to  compare  with  mv  httle  Mohee. 

7.  The  girl  that  I  trusted  proved  imtrue  to  me. 
So  I  will  turn  backward,  far  o'er  the  blue  sea, 

I'll  turn  mv  course  backward,  from  this  land  I'U  flee, 
I'll  go  spend  my  days  with  the  HtÜe  Mohee. 

From  The  Magic  of  Music  series^  Book  V,  ©  Copyright  by  Ginn  and  Company. 
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Brother  James'  Air 


Scottish  Hymn  Tune 

Smoothly,  Reverently  Words  by  James  L.  Bain 


1.  The  Lord's  my  shep-herd,      I'll    not  want,  He     makes  me  down   to  lie 

2.  My     soul    He  doth    re   -   store    a  -  gain   and       me     to    walk  doth  make 


In  pas- tures  green,  He  lead-eth  me  the  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by; 
With  -  in    the  paths   of       bless  -  ed  -  ness  e'en       for    His  own  name's  sake; 


He  lead  -  eth  me.  He  lead  -  eth  me  the  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by. 
With  -  in    the  paths   of       bless  -  ed  -  ness  e'en       for    His  own  name's  sake. 


3.  And  though  I  pass  through  shadowed  vale,  yet  will  I  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou  art  with  me  and  Thy  rod  and  staff  me  comfort  still; 
For  Thou  art  with  me  and  Thy  rod  and  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4.  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished  in  presence  of  my  foes, 

My  head  with  oil  Thou  dost  anoint,  and  my  cup  overflows; 
My  head  with  oil  Thou  dost  anoint,  and  my  cup  overflows. 

5.  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  days  will  surely  follow  me, 
And  in  my  Father's  heart  always  my  dwelling  place  shall  be; 
And  in  my  Father's  heart  always  my  dwelling  place  shall  be. 


93 


INDEX 


A  B  C  D   35 

A-Hunting  We  WiU  Go   30 

American  Frigate,  An    89 

Animal  Song    65 

At  the  Creek   43 

Autumn  Leaves    70 

Ay-Lye,  Lyu-Lye,  Lyu-Lye   78 

Ballad    17 

Barber,  Barber   31 

Bicycles    11 

Boots    51 

Bought  Me  a  Cat    18 

Brave  Soldiers    77 

Break  the  Pinata    50 

Brother  James'  Air   93 

Brothers,  Let  Us  Dance   71 

Bunny  in  the  Hollow   53 

Button,  You  Must  Wander   25 

Bye,  Bye  Baby   17 

CasÜe  of  Churgo,  The   84 

Chickadee,  The    59 

Circus  Comes,  The    37 

Clarinet  Lesson,  The   11 

Clouds  of  Kona,  The    10 

Come  to  the  Sea   55 

Crawdad  Song,  The   82 

Daddy  Shot  a  Bear   52 

Dakota  Hymn    81 

Dark  Forest    11 

Deaf  Woman's  Courtship   59 

Do,  Do,  Pity  My  Case   25 
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Zoom,  Zoom,  Zoom   34 


